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Bring a COLLECTION of 
CHOICE SONGS, 


AND 
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| With the BASSES to each TUNE, and 
Tranſpos'd or the FLUTE. 1 


By the moſt Eminent M. A STE R 8 
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Mos! cx's the Cordial of a troubled Breaſt, 
The ſofteſt Remedy that Grief can find ; 

The gentle Spell that charms our Cares to reſt, 

And calms the ruffling Paſſions of the Mind. 
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AD VE KTI SEM ENT. 


H E PR Reception which 
the Publick gave the Two 


former Volumes of this MISC EL- 


ix, has enconragd the Publica- 
um of a. Third and Fourth; in 
which, as a farther Embelliſhment 
$ the Work, and io make it more 


| Uſe ful, the Bassts are added; and 
great Care has been taken io print 


both the Words and the Muſick | 


CurreR. 


I rake this Opportanity z0 return 


| my Thanks to thoſe GENTLEMEN 

and LADIES who have been plea- 
ed 10 favour me with their Compo- 
| ſitions , by which ('tts hoped * all 
| Lovers of MUSICK will be very 
agreeably Entertain a. 
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ADVERTISEMENT, | 
 Fince the Cloſe of theſe Polin | 


: wo U 
4 — 


ſeveral New PIECES have ben 


receivd, which ſhall be inſerted n 
a @ future Volume; wherein the AY 
feftance of all Gentlemen and Ia. 
dies, who are willing to encon- | 


rage fo  Emertaining | a "os, 1 


defird by 


Their Humble Sean, 


Aug. 19, 
1729. 


A. 
The Tune by Mr. ]. SHEFLLS, 
4h, Chloris ! could 1 mow but fit Pag. 154 


The Words by a Perſon of Qvarire, 
Set by Mr. J. SHEELES. 


Ah, cruel Beauty! could you prove ; 8 4 


The SILENT FLUTE. To the Tune of Sal kr. 
4; Damon late with Cloe ſat 94 


Blink over the Bu Rx, ſweet i 
As zentle Turtle Doves 65 
SHE Wovu'p, and Sur Wor D NOT. 
Set by Mr. RaAMonDoN. 
Ar I beneath a Myrtle Shade lay muſing | 88 
Cu PDP AWAKED. Tranſlated from Monſieur 


DE La MorrE, by Mr. W. DUNCOMBE. 
The Tune by Mr. WEIBER. 


I in a Grove I lately ſtray c- ON 
A 4 CHARM» 
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TABLE of the SON Gs, 


CHARMING GHLORIS; 


Ak not the Cauſe why ſullen Spring Pag. 19) | 


SPARABELLA?S COMPLAINT, 


4s Sparabella penſive lay / 18 


OYLVIA and SYLVANDER, Set by 
Mr. J. SHEELES. 1 5 


As Sylvia ; in a Foreſt lay | -_ 5 161 


The QuEtnNn of May. By Mr. 
- BEDINGFIE LD. | 


| At a Ne- Pol . 1 Kent - 192 


The Tune by Mr. Horus. 


At leng?h, my. cruel Fair, give « „rr, 5-- 5M 


B. 


"Bui LINDA. By J. D. . 
Belinda s bleft with ev'ry Grace 1 


An Ops of SappHO. Set by Mr. J. SHEELES. 


al as th Immortal Gods is he 129 


_ Love is the Cauſe of my Mourning. 


By a murmuring Stream a fair Shepherdeſs lay 4: 


. The SLIGHTED Swain. By Mr. A. BRADLEv. | 

| Cloe proves falſe but ſtill ſhe is charming 110 z 

5 The MASQUERADE GARLAND. 

Come all ye Sons of Adam . B44 
| | The 


TABLE of the SONGS. 

The RETREAT... By Mr. Daxrt. 

; Set by Mr. HormeEs. 
| Come Delia, come, let's ; ſhun the Heat Pag. 26 


The CouRT of ENGLAND : Or, the Preparation 
for the Happy CORONATION of KING 
WILLIAM and QUEEN MART. | 


| Come Gallants, let's tender 2 5 36 
A YorxsniRE TALE. | 
Come hither, good People, 3025 e . 
The FREE MAS Os HE ALT I. 
Come let us prepare, we Br others, &c. : 72 
The INVITATION. Set by Mr. J. SnEELEsS. 
Come, my Lovers, come, come away 1 


Sung in JU IT ER and EUR OA. 


Come, Neighbours, now we've made our Hay 100 
The Vanity of LIFE. Set by Mr. J. SUFELES. 
Cruel Stars, your Rage we find LT 72 


Sung by Mrs. CHAMBERS in the ENTERTAINMENT 
of HARLEQuix Doctor FavsTrs. 


Cupid, God of pleaſing Anguiſh 148 
E, 
The Tune by Mr. RAVENSCROFPT. 
Fre the Uſe of Words I kaew le. 
A HEALTu to all HoxtsrT Mk. | 
Er ry Man take his Glaſs in his Haud 142 
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TABLE ef te SONGS 

F. 
Pas Tonk AL. By Mr. Cary. 
Flocks are ſporting, Doves are courtiug Péag. 25 ö 
The Cavrion. Set by Mr. RAvENSC ROT. 


Fooliſh Women, fly Men's Charms | ul 


1 G. 
FFF by Mr. J. SHEELES, 1 
Gentle Air, thou Breath of Lovers 1 | | 


The EARL s DEFEAT. To the Tune of 
|  CHEvY-CHASE.. 


- God proſper 155 from being broke | (4 | N 
Sent to a LApy in a Pair of GLoves. |} 
| Set by Mr. J. SHEELES. = 
5 Gs, COR Kid, with lambent Kiſs 192 14 


H. 
By Mr. BAK ER. 1 
Ji Ie World at my Command 5 


The Werds by Dr. STU RE LEY: 
get by Mr. J. SHEELES. 


Hail, Janus? who fhat'ſt oat the Suding Vour 1 6 


On a LA D v's BIRTH- DA x. 
Set by Mr. DIE UART. 


flaſte, Hepherds, haſte, and come away ON 
| - 


TA B L E of te SONGS. 
The Happy BEGGARS. Son in the OPERA, 
call'd, The BEGGAR's WEDDING 
How bleſt are Beggars Laſjes 122 
A COMPLAINT againſt Curb. 
How ſmoothly the Minutes, dear Celadon, flow 156 


I. 


To ApOLLo making Love. By Mr. TiCKELL. 
Set by Mr. J. SHEELES. 


tam (cry d Apollo, when Daphne þ cu | = 
The DyER of Roan. 
Is good King Lewis's Land „ 65 


The WHEEDLER. By the 1455 vraie Sir W. v. 
Set by Mr. DI E UART. 


La Vain, dear F708 2 e | 8 33 
L. 
Lonely Groves young Strephon chuſiug -- "0 


Woman's HON OUR. 
Set by Mr. ABIEKL WH ICHELLO. 


Love bid me hope, and [ obey! a 10 
LovEkIY CELIA. Set by Mr. DiEU PART. 
Lovely Celia, fair Deflrojyer 180 


The 


TABLE off te SONGS. 
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The Rirvierrnss CHARMER. By M. 
W. BEDINGFIEED. Set by Mt. Dix UART. 


| My eaſy Heart, with fingle Dart Pag. 132 
0. 
The BASHFUL Main 
= Once I low'd a charming Creature 2; 
 Maxian's COMPLAINT, 
One April Evening, when the Sun 106 


The Tune by Mr. J. SHEE LES. hy 
Oz the Bank hol a 3 cg under the Shade 118 
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2 The Lass of L1VINGSTONE. 
Pain' d with her ſlighting Jamie's Love 70 


The Tune by Mr. A. BR ADLEY. 
Phillis = we dow t # grieve that Nature 179 


CxTIA Sighing. By Mr. A. BRADLEY. 
Sigh no more, my lovely Celia 16 


Love's Ocurisr. By Mr. W. BED IN CFIELD. 
„ by Mr. DIE UART. 


Sofz, engaging, mild and fair 14 
The 
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The RETIREMENT. 
By Mr. W. DUuNCoMBE. 


| ; Sylvia in theſe ſequeſter d Scenes | Pag. 130 1444 
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| The Fo xD LOVER. 
The Bird, that hears her Neſtliugs cry 136 
The YouNe Lass contra AULD MaN. 
The Carle he came ver the Craft — 110 
N Auld ROH MORRIS. 
| There's old Rob Morris that wins in you Glen 174 
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The SHEPHERD” S ADDRESS to Cr RTRHIA. 
By Mr. MANLO CK. 


The Sun had juſt withdrawn his Fires 5 195 


The SIEGE. Set by Mr. DIEUPART: 
Tis now h ince 1 Jat down before Ss nhl BF 
Ons lady throwing SNOW-BALLS:. 
Set by Mr. WeEBBER 
To the bleak Winds, on barren Sauds PD 
Written by N. Rows, Eſa; in his 
LaDy's ILLNESS. 
70 the Brook and the Willow 185 
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An INVIrATI N into the CobxrRy. To the 
Tune of To all you Ladies now at Land. 


IS 


To you, fair Ladies, now in Town 90 
My Ar RON, DEARY. 
Twas forth in a Morning, a Morning of May 74 
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TABLE of th SONGS. 


Jo x and SUSAN. 


wm War in #he Land 7 C ar Pag. 4) 
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W. 
The Powter oF Love. From Mr. Cine r's 


PASTORAL call'd Love in a RippLE. 

The Tune by Mr. BRAILSFORD. 
What Woman cou'd do, I have try'dto be free 3 | 
BRIGHT AURELIA. 


Wh hen bright Aurelia trip'd the Plain 9) 


The ARTIFICE., 
' When Cloe we ply Yo 81 


be RAPTURE. To: A favourite MixvEr 
e dir; HANDEL's. 


When I ſurvey Clarinda's Charms 166 


- BITER Bir 
hen Strephon zo Cloe made Love his Pretence 
. ANNY-O. - 
While PER for Pleaſure pawn their Health ++ 


On the Drarn of Loxa, a Lapy's PARROT. 
| By Mr. BAKER. 


While Tears 0 er fou bright Anna's Eyes 6 


he Tune by Mr. J. SHEELE 3 
W, by, cruel Creature, why ſo bent 0 


To a Lay more Cruel than Fa. By a Perſon of 
QUALITY. Set by Mr. LEVERIDGE- 


Th do o you with Diſdein refaſe 134 
Te 


TABLE of te SONGS. 
| The MoDisn Lover. By Mr. BAKER. 
mw doꝛuon- caſt Eyes, and folded Arm. Pag. is 


V. 
ne Words by Mr. Wirt Set by Mr. Cankr. 15 
f 2 Philoret and Celia met * 


From the fratian N of PHARNACES. 
Set by Mr. J. SHEELES. 
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CUPID AWAKED. 


Tranſlated from Monſieur De la Motte, by Mr. W. Dx couxk. 
The Tune by Mr. WEBBER, 
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Je Mvus1cAr MISCELLANY, 


Lur'd by his Charms I nearer drew; 
And ſaw of that diſdainful Maid, 


| Whom I had vow'd no more to wooe, 


The dear deluding Form &iſplay'd !_ 


Her ruby Lips and graceful Mein 


The Urchin wore, In vain I ſtrove, 


1 Ugb'd; he ſtarted from the Green: 


Tue ſlighteſt Thing will Waken Love! 


Strait ſeizing his revengeful Bow, 
And taking out a choſen Dart, 


He meditates a fatal Blow; 


And, as he fied, transfix'd my Hexrt. 


Return to Sylvia, fooliſh Swain, 
And languiſh at her Feet, ſaid he; 

You ſhall her Captive ſtill remain, 
For having dar'd to waken me ! 


TE ET N-D 4 


By J. D. Eſq; 


27 0 the foregoing * Tune. 


Elinds s bleſt with ev 'ry Grace; 
See Beauty triumphs in her Face: 


Her Charms ſuch lively Rays diſplay, 
They kindle Darkneſs into Day! 


When 


The Mus1cAL MrscELLANV. 
When ſhe appears, all Sorrow flies, 
And Gladneſs ſparkles in our Eyes: 
Around her wait the flutt'ring Loves, 
When Graceful in the Dance ſhe moves. 


For the FLUTE. 
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INVITATION. 


Set by Mr. 7 SHE EL ES. 
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6 The Mus1CAL MISCELLANY. 
On the Death of Lo RA a Lady's Pano, 
By Mr. B A K E R. 
[To the 7. une of I'll range around, We] 
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God complains. 
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The Musicar MIsCELL Avv. 
O rigid Fate! whom all obey! 

Whoſe Nod gives Death his deſtin'd Prey! 
And all you Powers that rule on high! 
Ah! why, ſo ſoon mult Lora dye? 


In vain! in vain! our Prayers riſe 
To your inexorable Skies, 
If Tears, nor Vows, can Pity move, 
Nor Beauty's nn, nor Anna's Love 


Once happy Bird! how bleſt thy State! 
How much above the envy'd Great! 
When basking on that beauteous Breaſt, 


Where Kizgs would give their Crowns to reſt. 


Thoſe Smiles which ſpeechleſs Bliſs beſtow, 


That Hand whoſe Touch bids Pleaſure flow, 
Haſt thou enjoy'd : — whilſt all in vain 
Enamour'd Beauæ have ſigh'd their Pain. 


No more let Lesb:a's Sparrow pride 
_ How much for him his Miſtreſs ſigh'd, 


What Tears were ſhed : — thy Boaſt may be, 


| IG brighter Eyes have wept for thee. 


Bliſs fleets away on ſpreading wings! 
And ſhort the Date of mortal Things! 
There's no Defence againſt the Grave ! 
Een Anna's Kiſſes cannot fave! 
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The Mus1cAL MISCELLANY, 
By the ſame HAN p. 
To the foregoing Tune. 


AD I the World at my Command, 


And own'd the Wealth of Sea and Laid, 
| To Flora I'd preſent it all, 


And at her Feet lay down the Ball. 


Or was my Life by Scraps ſuſtain'd, 


From Door to Door by Begging gain'd, 
Would ſhe be mine, I'd bleſs my Fate, 
Nor wiſh a more exalted State. 


Poſſeſſing Her, or rich, or poor, 


Hs What i 18 there to deſi Ire more? 


There” $ nothing precious but her Charms, 
And Pleaſure dwells but in her Arms. 


O grant, you Pow'rs! the Fair I love 
May to my Vows propitious prove, 


And from your Altars ſhall ariſe 


The Smoke of Daily Sacrifice. 


Among the Bleſſings you beſtow _ 


On craving Mortals here below, 


Make but the lovely Maiden mine, 


5 Pl all the reſt with Joy ve ſign. 5 


The Mus1CAL MISCELLANY. 
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WOMAN HONOUR 
Set by Mr. ABIEL WHICUELTo. 
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Honour's got in, and keeps her Heart 

Durſt he but venture once abroad, 

In my own Right I'd take your Part, 
And ſhew my {elf a mightier God. 


Thu 


The Mus ficAL MiscELLANY, 11 
Thus Huffing Honour domineers 
In Breaſts where he alone has Place; 
But, if true gen'rous Love appears, 
The Hector dares not ſnew his Face. 


Let me ſtill languiſh and complain, 
He moſt inhumanly deny'd; 
I have ſome Pleaſure in my Pain, 
She can have none with all her Pride. 


I fall a Sacrifice to Love, 
She lives a Wretch for Honbur's Sake; 
| Whoſe Tyrant does moſt cruel prove, 
The Diff®rence is not hard to make. 


Conſider real Honour then, 
You'll find her's cannot be the ſame: 
Tis noble Confidence, in Men; 
In Women, mean diſtruſtful Shame. 


For the FLUTE. 
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The Mos1cAL MrscrrrAxv. 


Set by Mr. DIE UP AA 2. 
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The Mus1cAr MISCELLANY. 
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Ye Stars, that ſhin'd this gladſome Morn, 


Still ſhed your influential Rays; 


85 


My Cle's Birth-Day {till adorn, 


Bleſs her with happy, happy Days: 


And you, bright Sun, put on your brighteſt Hue, 


To view my Cloe, e far than you. 


Ah! 
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6 The Mos! CAL Mi1sCELLANY, 
- Ah! Cloe, wou'd I now cou'd be 
As eafy under thoſe ſoft Charms, 
As when your new-born Beauties lay 
All guiltleſs in your Nurſe's Arms. 
Alas! I then foreſaw the diſtant Day, 
But little thought *twou'd take my Peace aa 


Mature in Beauty when you grew, 
Love wholly then poſleſs'd my Heart 
And when Love's Goddeſs finiſh'd you, 
| Cupid the deeper fix'd his Dart. 
Ye Pow'rs, who form'd my Cloe with ſuch Cats, 
Oh! make her kind, as ye have made her fair. 


: And you, my Cloe, Pity ſhow, 5 
V Serenely look thoſe conqu ring Lyes; | 
A Pity the Pain I undergo; 
And with a Smile your Swain ſurprize 
When Cle ſmiles, her Charms reſiſtleſs are, 
And Cle Kind, is Coe doubly Fair. 


Cloe, cou'd I your Favour move, 
Proudly I'd triumph in your Chain; 
Nor ſhou'd you &er repent your Love, 
By Strephon ſerv'd, your faithful Swain: 
otrephon, who will with all you with comply; 
Nor wou'd refuſe, ſhou'd you command, to die. 


Ging 


The Mus1CAL MISCELLANY. 
Sing, all ye Shepherds, greet the Day 

| Which gave my lovely Cloe Birth; 

| (le, the Goddeſs of the May: 
| Leave all your Flocks, and haſte to Mirth. 
Come, Pipe and Dance, and try each Rural Play, 
zus join in Chorus with my am'rous Lay. 


Is 


ne MODISH LOVER. 


By Mr. BAKE RK. 


To the foregoing Tane. 


BY =: down caſt Eyes, and folded Arms, 


Young Myrtle ſaunter'd out one Tn. 
Ref gecting on Florinda's Charms, 
The Fair, the blooming, and the gay; 
Deeply he ſigb'd, his Boſom all a-flame, 
And on the Duſt he flouriſh'd out her Name, 


Next Morn, abroad he walk'd again, 
Much alter'd ſince the Day before: 
A good Night's Reſt had cur'd his Pain, 
Nor was Hlorinda thought of more. 
But giddy Chance the fickle Youth had brought 


Cloſe by that. Spot where he her Name had wrote. 


The 


16 The Mvusicar MisceLL Any, 
The Place recalls to mind his Flame, 
When all in Love he wander'd there: 
T was here, he cr:es, I left the Name 
Of Yeſterday's commanding Fair. 
Penſive a-while he ſtood, then look'd to find 
What beauteous Image had poſleſs'd his Mind. 


Hut vain, alas! his Searches prove, | 
The Rain had fall'n, the Wind had blown. 
And ſympathizing with his Love, 

Away was ev'ry Letter flown: 
Nor could his faithleſs Memory declare 
Whoſe Name he Yeſterday had flouriſ'd there. 


For the FL ur E. 
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Made my Approaches, from her Hand 
Unto her Lip did riſe; 
And did already underſtand 
The Language of her Eyes, oo 
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Proceeded on with no leſs Art, 
My Tongue was Engineer; 


I thought to undermine the Heart 


5 By * the Ear, 


| When this did nothing, I brought down 


Great Cannon Oaths, and ſhot _ 


A thouſand thouſand to the T own, 


And ſtill it yielded not. 


I then reſoly'd to ſtarve the Place, 


By cutting off all Kiſles, 


Praiſing and gazing on her F ace, 


And all ſuch little Bliſſes. 


To draw her out, and from her Strength, 


1 drew all Batteries in: 


And brought my ſelf to lie at length, 


As if no Siege had been. 


” When I had done what Man cou'd do, 


And thought the Place mine on, 


The Enemy lay quiet too, 


And ſmil'd at all was done. 


I fent to know from whence, 2nd where, 


| Theſe Hopes, and this Relief: 


A Spy inform'd, Honor was there, 


And did commapd in Chief. 


March, march (quoth I ;) the Word ſtraight give, 
Let's loſe no Time, but leave her : 

That Giant upon Air will live, 
And hold it out for ever. 


To ſuch a Place our Camp remove, 
As will no Siege abide; 

[ hate a Fool, that ſtarves her Love, 
Only to feed her Pride. 


For the Fr UT K. 
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Flocks are Bleating, Rocks Repeating, 
Voalleys eccho back the Sound; 
Dancing, Singing, Piping, Springing, 
Nougnht but Mirth and Joy go round, 
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The Ring: -Dove and his conſtant Mate 1 

In tender Notes agree; 4 


Their Paſſion ſooner ſhall abate, = * 
Than mine ſhall ceaſe to thee: - | 
I'll weave the Roſes bluſhing red, b 
And joyn the Lilly pale; = be 


ity 
And while I bind my Delia's Head, 6 
I'll tell the tender Tale. „ il 


Doſt ſee, my Dear, this twiſted Crown, 
Theſe Flow'rs to grace thy Head; 
Fre Night their Fragrance will be gone, 
And all their Beauty fade: 
So, Delia, all thy Charms ſhall prove, 
When with'ring Age draws nigh ; 
And what now Crowds of Vot'ries love, 


Be thrown neglected by. * 
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The Veins that wander o'er thy Neck : 


Shall loſe their curious Blue; 


The blowing Roſes in thy Cheek, 


| Their lively ruddy Hue: 
Thoſe Eyes, where ſportive Capid plays, 
No more ſhall cauſe Delight; 


5 Thoſe lovely Treſſes, where he ſtrays, 


Shall turn to ſcatter d White. 


N o Breaſt ſhall then for Delia glow, 
Her Charms ſhall ceaſe to fire; 8 
And I, who more than love you now, 
Shall look without Denre.:” : 
Then, Delia, ſeize the proffer'd Joy, 
While now 'tis in your Pow'r; 


No Thoughts on future Time employ, 


But ſeize the preſent Hour. 


To the foregoing Tune. 


T length, my cruel Fair, give o'er 
Your Frowns, and eaſe my Pain; 


= Tho- for a while the Heavens lour, 


Vet ſoon they ſmile again. 


The Light'ning not inceſſant flies, 


It quickly ſpends its Ire; 


But ftill you blaſt me from your Eyes 


With angry Shafts of Fire. 


The Mosicar Miscer.r any. 
E'en Tityus and Prometheus find, 
From their wing'd Foe, ſome Reſt; 
But Love, not as the Vulture kind, 
For ever gnaws my Breaſt. 
Sometimes Ixion Reſt obtains, ; 
His whirling Torments ceaſe ; 
But an eternal Round of Pains 
Ne'er lets me taſte of Eaſe. 


The weary $;ſyphas forbears 
Sometimes to heave his Stone; 

But I, beneath a Weight of Cares, 
Am ever doom'd to groan. 

One only Hope for me remains, 

Which from thoſe Wretches flies; 


Kind Death will free me from my Chains: 


Death, more than Life, I prize. 


For the FLUTE. 
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From Mr. C1pBzR's Paſtoral call'd, Love in a Rl, 
The Tune by Mr. BRAILSFORD. 
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_ all you can, Still, ſtill he's the Man. 


| [caught him once making Love to a Maid, 


When to him I ran. 


| He turn'd, and he kiſs'd me, then who could opbraid 


So civil a Man? 


| The next Day I found to a Third he was kind, 


[ rated him ſoundly, he ſwore, I was blind ; 
So, let me do what I can, 
Still ſtill he's the Man. 


Al the World bids me beware of his Art: 


N I do what I can; 5 
ut he has taken ſuch Hold of my Heart, 
| I doubt he's the Man! 
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So ſweet are his Kiſſes, his Looks are ſo kind, 
Tho! he may have his Faults, I to them am blind. 

DTor can do more than I can; 
Still — ſtill he's the Man. 


Tor the FL ur x. 
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The WHEEDLER. 


By the Honourable Sir V. 


» # 


Z. Set by Mr. Dienpart. 
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If then you think, that I can find 
A Nymph more Fair, or one more Kind, 


It, in my Way, I ſhou'd by chance 
Receive, or give, a wanton Glance; 


How flight the Glance, how faint the Kiſs, | 


The Musicar MirsctELLANYy, 


You've Reaſon for your Fears: 
But if impartial you will prove 
To your own Beauty, and my Love, 

How needleſs are your Tears? 


ST. EY 


111 


I like, but while view : 


Nr? 


Compar'd to that ſubſtantial Bliſs, 
Which I receive from you! 


With wanton F light, the curious Bee 
From Flow'r to Flow'r ſtill wanders free 


And, where each Bloſſom blows, 


Extracts the Juice of all he meets; 
But, for his Quinteſſence of Sweets, 


He raviſhes the Roſe. 


So, my fond Fancy to employ 


On each Variety of Joy, 
From Nymph to Nymph I roam; 


Perhaps ſee Fifty in a Day: 


Thoſe are but Viſits which I pay, 
For C Lo E is my Home. 
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The COURT of ENGLAND: 


Or, The Preparation for the Happy Coronation of 
King WIL LIA M and Queen AED 


Es Engliſh man. 
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Come Gallants, let's tender Thote Heute wo thee | 
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Kuave we've at laſt made a Fool of a Jeſuit, 
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Tho High-Commiſſion- Coun Stat,” 
Jeff*rys, Devil, and Dam, [Ram; 


j Once maul'd our poor Church with the Pope's batt ring 


But the great Sleeves of Lawn 
No more ſhall be dran 


of 4 uit. 
Who but They and their Crew 7 


Poor James could undo, 


And loſe him his Honour and Diadem too? 


By Peter's falſe Meaſure, 
Ti unfortunate Cæſar 
i un (alas * F } out a grazing, like Nebuchaduezzar, 
| by the Feſuit, | 
With your Chancellor, falſe Steward! 
Rome's Scholar fo toward, 
Your Caſtlemain Nuntio, and your Cardinal wet 
Lou have out-done the Shot 
Of your Gunpowder Plot, 


And blown up the credulous James; have ye not, 


ye falſe Feſuits* ; 


Our F 1 and Charters 
Mere the firſt of your Martyrs, 


For Rome had begun to take up her Head Quarters: 


Her Vengeance to wreak, 
All Faith we mult break; 


For Law, Oaths, and Goſpel are all Bonds too weak 


for a FJeſuit. 
D 3 With 
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With your ſly falſe'Preambles, 


For your dear Stakes and Shambles, [Bramble | 


And goring three Kingdoms with the old Thorns a0 
What Engines infernal 
In the Popiſh Diurnal, 

Could fil the whole world with T reaſons eternal, 


but the Dela 411 
Tally. 


A Sheſuit, that Sheater, 
Rogue, Villain, aud Traytor ! 
By the Fleſh of 1. Pones, her Welſh Plood r Ws at ber: 
V ft fine, Shentlefolks, | 
| Welſh Heir, with a Pox, 
Was Re get her a Prince in Spuggler s Box? 


Has her Rebe 0 B 2 on, 
Such Proſhects zo puſh on, 


uu, ler hellen Tres Crown: fc, 


To who, Splutternails! 
Does her tell her ſham Tales? 
Hoes her none 10 put Trick on but her Nation of Wales, 
: Ne Sheſüit“ 
0b! 1560 pay ber ola F core, 
Had her Son of a Whore 
Or a Ladder as high as her own Penmenmour ; : 
Mus her once but rruſs'd up, 
Till her cut the Rope, 


Her 7 night Pang there "till Doomſday, Es ſelf and ber Pure © 


for a heſult. | 
Sawny, 
4 HE Pope, that faw Tark, 
So fleely at weerk, 
With aw his faw lap. to pull down the Kirk, 


Cunning Shefui, | 


Now 
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Now the Mange, our Scotch Plague, 

On that Scarlet Whore- Hag, 

| {1d Deel ſplit the Wu em, the Luggs, and the Crag 

of the Jeluit 


For awd Jonny 5 ſad Folly, 
With Jaggy aud Dolly 


dice a Scotch Fig for bomy WILLY and MOLLY; 


With Jockey and Sawny, 
Aw Lads teugh and brawny, 


| | Heeſe an the faw Face, au black, blue, aud rawny, 


of the Jeſuit. 
Ponſieur. 
De Rogue Engliſh Trick ! 
Dat de poor Catolick 


| L ou d be kick, knock, and thump, and run down to Old Nict. 


Bat, dere! de V. engeance 
f my Mater of France __ 
Sal lead Engliſh Heretick-Dog a French Dance, 
for de Feſwit 
Sall Lewis ſit ſtill * ? 
Vat Fool tink he will, 
hen old Jamy and he ſo long piſs in a Quill? a 
No, Bougre Garſoon, 
With Monfs ear Dragoon, 
Begar ! we come oer, aud fight Blood and Noon 
for de Jeſuit. 
Ti ough Jemmy Monſieur, 
(Pox taka Mynheer) 
Has 72 de Crewn of de damn Angletere ; ; 
In Ierland, brave Boy, 
With Vive le Roy, 
Ve creun him again a new Monarch, Dear- Joy, 


for de Jeſuit. 
D 4 Teague. 
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Teague, 
UB a hoo! Bub] oh hone! 
The Broder of the Sou, 
And de Shild of mee Moder de poor Teague undone ' 
| Pull down Maſs- Houſe and Altar, 
| And burn Virgin Pſalter, . | 
And make hang upon . and no Friend cut de Hal IF 
: of poor Jeſu, WM 


_ When Teague firſt came over 
To ae Engeland Shore, | * 
Wid Six, Seven, Eight Thouſand Iriſh Lads, all and more: We 
Teague was Promiſi good Faſhion, 4 
Ereat Eſtate in de Nation, 1 
. a all London zz bis Pocket, pon me Shaubwaſin | 
x by de Jefui, | 


Bat when de Bow Dutch 1 
Got Teague in his Clutch, | 3 


8 | Stead Jof make great Eſtate, and Chr eeſ knows wh at ici, 


Damsn' d Heretick Dogue 

Made Teague a poor Rogue, 
Tur d . home to make Herve, widout Shoe or Bre WW 
for de Jelul. 


Ba: PII hes Captain s Plaaſh 
Of de ſweet Eyes aud Faaſh 
1 Of mee Dear- Joy Tyrconnel, his 82 00 omi 
Z And fight like a Hero, 
Bz). mee Shaul a Mack-Nero TY 
Cut Troat 18 Shains Patrick, and fing Lilliburlero | — 
for de Jeſuit. W 
Pyn beer. 
11 OLD, cut. weaſon Skellom, 
And let Myn-heer tell om, 


7 England great Hogan and Mogan Lord Wikes: 
Hl 
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Aud the dear Engliſh-mons, 
| Their Charch, Laws, and Londs, 
ts Duch- -londers le with all Hoarts aud Hound, 


SA thou ſo, Friend Myn-heer * 

Then adieu to all Fear; | 

| France, Ireland, Pope, Devil, come all if you dare: 
| Come, Lads, let's be jogging, 

The French Ears want lugging, 


Whilſt kind Dzzch Tarpaulin 
With Eugliſp-boys fall in, 


No Pope ſhall deſtroy us, 
Nor Monſieur annoy us. 
With 4 liam and ay 8 bleſt Reign to o'er . joy us. 


- | 1  Farewel Jun 


For the FLUTE. 


gainſt the Jeſuit. 


| And 7 cagne,and e falſe Hide muſt have on ng, 
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ud both our (out Navies proud Britain ſhall wan i in; 
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Loves is the Cauſe of my Mourning, 
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Falſe Shepherds that tell me of . and Charms, 
Y on deceive me, for Strephow? s cold Heart never warns, | 


Vet bring me this Strephon, let me dye in his Arms: 
04. Strephon, the Cauſe of my Mourning. 
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Her Eyes were ſcarce cloſed when Ssrephon came by 
He thought ſhe'd been Sleeping, and ſoftly drew nigh; | 


But finding her breathleſs, Oh Heav'ns ! did he cry, 
Ab. ' Chloris, zhe Cauſe of my Mourning. 


Reſtore me my C#loris, ye Nymphs uſe your Art: 


They ſighing reply'd, Twas your ſelf ſnot the Dart, 
That wounded the tender young Shepherdeſs' Heart, 


Aua Rid the poor Chloris with Mourning. 


Ah then is Chloris dead, 
Wounded by me! he aid: 
I'll follow thee, chaſte Maid, 
Down to the ſilent Shade: 


Then « on her cold ſnowy Breaſt leaning his Head, 
Expir'd the poor Strephon with Mourning, 


For #he FLUTE. 
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When Love and Vouth cannot make way, Nor 
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This Method try'd a4 Jove, 


If you the Stubborn wou'd defeat. 
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Tu tell you, Strephon, a Receipt 
Of a molt Sov'reign Pow'r; 


Let drop a Golden Show'r; 
Let drop, &c. 


Before he cou'd obtain | | | 
The cold regardleſs Danuae s Love, g 
Or conquer her Diſdain; „„ | 

Ur 5 &c. | | 


By Cupid's Selk I have beet told, 


80 deep, as when he tips with Gold 
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He never wounds a Heart 


The fatal piercing Dart ; 
The fatal, Ke 
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For gentle John and Suſan 
Were oft at Recreation: 
To tell the Truth, 

This vig'rous Youth 
Caus'd a dreadful Conflagration. 


Both we Noon, and Night, Sir, 
Brisk John was at her Crupper; : 

He got in her Geers | 

Five times before P Pray rs, 
And Six times after Supper. 


FJobn being well provided 
| So cloſely did ſolace her, 
Tahat Saſan's Waiſte, 
So ſhickly lad, 
Shew'd * of Babe of Grace, Sir 


But when the Knight perceived 
That S#ſas had been Sinning, 
And that this Laſs, 
For want of Grace, N 
Lov'd . more than Spinning: 


To cleanſe the Houſe fom Scandal, 
And filthy Fornication ; 
Of all ſuch Crimes, 
To ſhew the Times 
His utter Deteſtation; 
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He took both Bed and Bolſter, 
Nay Blankets, Sheets, and Pillows, 

With Johuny's Frock, 
And Szſ{ax's Smock, 
And burnt * em in 2 the Kiln- houſe ; ; 


And ey? ry vile Utenſil, 
On which they had been wicked, 
As Chairs, Joint-ſtools, 


Old Trunks, Cloſe-ſtools, OE 1 
And eke the three-legg'd Cricket. 
But had each Thing defiled 5 x 
Been burnt at Bramptou-Bryov, Y 4 | 
: We all muſt grant, TE” 4 i 
Tue Knight wou'd want, 50 
Himſelf a Bed to lye on. . A 
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. The EAR L's s Defeat. 


[To the Tune of Chevy: Chaſe." 


On both Sides Slaughter and Grgantick Death, Milton 
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. To chaſe the Sl with Cup and Cann 
Duke Pn1L1y took his way; 
Babes yet unborn ſhall never ſee 
The like of ſuch a Day. 
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* 4 Pint Bumper at Sir Chriſtopher Muſgrave s. 
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The ſtout, and ever-thirſty Duke 
A Vow to God did make, 
His Pleaſure within Camberlaud 
Three live- long Nights to take. 


Sir Mos GRAVE too of Martin- dale, 

A true and worthy Knight, 

*Eftfoon with him a Bargain made, 
In drinking to delight. 


The Bumpers ſwiftly paſs about, 
Six in a Hand went round; 


And with their calling for more Wine 


They made the Hall reſound. 


Now when theſe merry Tidings reach'd 


The Earl of HARoLvD's Ears, 
And am I (quoth he, with an Oath) 
Thus lighted by my Peers? 


Saddle my Steed, bring forth my Boots, 
I'll be with them right quick ; 

And, Maſter Sheriff, come you too; 
We'll know this Scurvy Trick. 


Lo, yonder doth Earl HaRo L D come, 


(Did one at Table ſay; ) 
"Tis well, reply'd the mettled Duke, 
How will he get away? 
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When thus the Earl began, Great Duke, 


I'll know how this did chance, 
Without Inviting me; ſure this 
\ You did not learn in France. 


One of us two, for this Offence, 
Under the Board ſhall lie; 
I know thee well, a Duke thou art, 

So ſome Years hence ſhall I. 


Hut truſt me, WHARTON, pity 'twere, 
So much good Wine to ſpill, 
As theſe Companions here may drink, 
Ere they have had their Fill. 


Let thou and I, in Bumpers full, 
This grand Affair decide; . 


A ccurſt be he, Duke WHARTON fad, 


Buy whom it is deny'd. 


To Anares, and to Hotham fair, 
Many a Pint went round, 
And many a gallant Gentleman 

Lay fick upon the Ground. 


When at the laſt, the Duke eſpy'd 
He had the Earl ſecure; 
Ue ply'd him with a full Pint Glaſs, 
Which laid him on the Floor: 


Wo 
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Who never ſpoke more Words than theſe, 
After he downwards ſunk, _ 
My worthy Friends revenge my F all, 
Duke Wu AR TON ſees me drunk. 


Then, with a Groan, Duke PHILIP took 
The ſick Man by the Joint, 

And ſaid, Earl HAROLD, ſtead of thee, 
Would J had drunk this Pint. 


Alack, my very Heart doth bleed, 
And doth within me fink, 

For ſurely a more ſober Ear! 

Did never ſwallow Drink. 
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With that the Sheriff, in a Rage, 

To ſee the Earl ſo ſmit, 

Vow'd to revenge the dead-drunk Peer, 
Upon renown'd Sir K ITT. 


Then ſtepp'd a gallant *Squire forth, 
Of Viſage thin and pale, 

LLOYD was his Name, and of Gang Hall, 
Faſt by the River Twale: 


Who ſaid he would not have it told, 
| Where Eden River ran, 
That unconcern'd he ſhou'd fit by; 
80, Sheriff, I'm your Man, 
33 : Naw 
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54 
Now when theſe Tidings reach'd the Room 

Where the Duke lay in Bed, 

How that the *Squire ſo ſuddenly 


Upon the Floor was laid: 


The Wit MiscrILAxv. 


O heavy Tidings (quoth the Duke) 
CM BERLAN D Witneſs be, 


I have not any Captain more 


Of ſuch Account as he. 


Like Tidings to Eat! THAN E T came, 
Within as ſhort a Space, 


. How that the Under- Sheriff too 


Was fallen from his Place. 


: Now God be with him (faid the Eat } 


Sith 'twill no better be; 


[ truſt I have within my Town 


As drunken Knights as he. 


Of all the Number that were there, 


Sir BAINS he fcorn'd to yield; 
But with a Bumper in his Hand, 
He ſtagger'd o'er the Field. 


Thus did this dire Contention end; 
. And cach Man of the Slain | 

Were quickly carried off to Bed, 
Their Senſes to ) regain. 


umn!) irrer, 
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God bleſs the KING, the Dutcheſs fat, | 
And keep the Land in Peace, 
And grant that Drunkenneſs henceforth 
_ *Mong(t Noblemen may ceaſe, 


And likewiſe bleſs our Royal PRINCE, 
The Kingdom's other Hope, 
And gtant us Grace for to defy 
The Devil and the Pope. 


For the FLUTE. 


= — er nu > : 


— . - -- : — 


8 N _— 
=" ; : = — A EIS 4h 
- - "A eat RS » a — — — — = ; 
5 — op. in . 8 * - : #3 — LSE — 2 
* pb 88 - * 2 2.6. _—— — * * : — * - 1 2 — — n= 7 p * "I > 
* 1 * 8 2 4 W__—— —-—. . — 
— LESS Es as : A = . * ' — * 3 8 — : = 
: — 3 * * 7 D 5 = — 
. ba A 8 e r a WY E 2 ö 8 5 p 2 Get” -: 
een 7 RD _ 8 8 „ IAG le <4 ; — a 
5 f + - 7 : v 
* : 0 * <> - 8 * ng 3 
r 9 5 2 , 5.4 c 
x 


_ 8 ; 4 A * 
x SI == — 


ML. 
. 
* — — 3 


— — 


. 
— — g q Y . 2 : * = 
2 * 1 2 * l 1 . urn — . 44A * 9 2 n 7 3 of 2 
„*E„FEß;! r ˙ w ͤuͤüiꝛ —— 5 — ; LS ES ; 
S _ N 3 3 L - * ä * 
: ES EE Re OE => = - XC. : 
1 MD: p — = _ . St 4 a : . 
2 3 8 un . * 7 m 3 - T * TH . 
- : — 2 _ * . —_— . R bat. £5 % SS: 
n - — Naw Fas — _— . * RES — . 8 ES 
= > c — © "6 8 : — . — 
5 * — dt . _ — * 


56 The Mus1caL MisCELLANY; 
The LASS of LIVINGSTON? 
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thus ſhe ſang, And thus ſhe ſang. 
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leſt CANE) when our ingenious Sex, . 4 

lore frank and kind, More frank and kind, 

Did not their lov'd Adorers vex, a 

But ſpoke their Mind, But ſpoke their Mind. 0 5 "A 

Repenting now, ſhe promis'd fair, 
Wou'd he return, Wou'd he return, 
She ne'er again wou'd give him Care, 

Or cauſe him mourn, Or cauſe him mourn. 


Why 


The Mvusicar MiscertLiany, 
Why lov'dI the deſerving Swain, 


Vet ſtill thought Shame, Yet ſtill thought Shame, | 


| When he my yielding Heart did gain, 

To own my Flame, To own my F lame "I 

Why took I Pleaſure to torment, | 

And ſeem too coy, And ſeem too coy ? 
Which makes me now, alas! lament 

| My flighted Joy, My lighted Joy. 


Ye Fair, white Beauty s in its Spring, 
Own your Deſire, Own your Deſire, 


While Love's young Power, with his ſoft Wing, 


Fans up the Fit ire, Fans up the Fire. 

O do not with a filly Pride, 

Or low Deſign, Or low Defign, 
Refuſe to be a happy Bride, 

But anſwer plain, But anſwer plain. 


Thus the fair Mourner wail'd her Crime, 
With flowing Eyes, With flowing Eyes 

Glad Jamie heard her all the Time, 

With ſweet Surprize, With ſweet Surpricc 
Some God had led him to the Grove, 
His Mind unchang'd, His Mind unchang's ; 
| Flew to her Arms, and cry'd, my Love, 

{ am reveng'd, I am reveng'd ! 5 
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For the FLUTE. 
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The DYER f ROAN, 


To the Tune of O14 SIM o N the King. 


7 * 
5 ] 
1 7 F 
In _ King Lew- is 's Land, In a Ci-ty of high De. 
——— 
| 1 — ==_ 12 = 
3 3 13 3 DE 1 | ER 
— SHA — . CE BA Wagga: 
— . ä e 
1 1 4 ET 
et ö e 
5 — F LIE 


| | EN a, x 
JT — - 
"40 ee HE 7 PH ae ASE: i EIS | — 
| — | | | : 
Dyer Was be. This Dyer was married, forfooth. n 
| 1 : . 9 
_ — 1 eee MBE K | = 
| a FRE | EE 1 © 4 
— 1 2 13 Et 
3 7 1 3 
| © 


| 7J ar a | 5 3 
— 2 ö N — | — — j * 3 

| DH SO — — L — 
EL 55 v r — 


i 


1111 


Mi SCELLANY. | 61 


The MUSICAL 
"4 


1 | 
DT. HOLLY . TE 


Bloom of her Youth; 


* 


| | ; . 
| ——— =. wat 1 th 
i 2 A SOLID: © 
— | . = — bd 
"00 0 - _ | Net 
1 3 1 ; 
1 | vw 1 * 
7 E — — — 
ht” n ETON ns CS 
It — i — — — __ 
od a 7 
Jea-lou-ſy. 
1 = 
* 
e A on er e | g * Ls 
5 Soy e 


In vain had he ſought to diſcover, 
What he little deſir'd to ſee, 
Never dreaming his Wife had a Lover 
Of Monkey-fac'd Monſieur “Abbe. 
He thought of a politick way, | 
To bring all the Matter to light, 
By his feigning a Journey one Day, 
And by lying in Ambuſh at Night. 


T he Horſes were brought to the Door, 

__ Ev'ry Sign of a Journey appears, 
Whilſt his Wife (that diſſembling Whore) 
Was bedew'd in her Crocodile-Tears. 
A thouſand Grimaces ſhe made, 

To ſhew forth her Grief at his Parting; 
But that was the Trick of the Jade, 
And regardleſs as old Women's Farting. 


ES - | 
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The Dyer was now out of Sight, | 

And prepar'd to diſcover the Treaſon ; 
Lou will find he was much in the right; 
And I'm going to tell you the Reaſon : 


The Wife was no ſooner alone, 


But ſhe ſent for her Father-Confeſſor; 
He put his beſt Pantaloons on, 
And he ran like the Devil to bleſs her. 


The Damſel, with Smiles on her Face, 
Met the Abbot, and gave him a Kiſs ; 
But no Man wou'd have been in his Place, 
If he had known of the Jerquer in Piſs. 

We now may ſuppoſe them together 


Cofnfeſſing and Prefling each other; I 
Bound faſt, in Love's Thong of Whit-leather, MW 


Was the Reverend Catholick ene 


Some An were e paſt at this Rate, 


When the Husband, with paſi. par- tout Keys, 


Made no Scruple to open his Gate, 

And caught napping the Hog in his Peaſe. 

Father Abbot, quoth he (without Paſſion) 
Is this your Church-way of Confeſſion? 
Altho? *tis a Thing much in Faſhion, 

| It is nevertheleſs a Tranſgreflion. 


The Abbot, as you may believe, 

Had but little to ſay for himſelf ; 

He knew well what he ought to receive, 
For his being ſo arrant an Elf; 


He 
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His Cloaths he got on with all Speed, 
And conducted he was by the Dyer, 

To be duckt (as you after may read) 
And be cool'd from his amorous Fire. 


Quoth the Dyer, Mot Reverend Father, 

Since I find you're ſo hot upon Wenching, 
have gather'd my Servants together, 

To give you a Taſte of our Drenching. 
Here Jom, Harry, Roger, and Dick! 
Take the Abbot, undreſs him, and douſe him; 
They obey'd in that very ſame Nick, 

To the Dye-Vat they take him, and ſouſe him. 


To behold what a Figure he ade 
Such a Monſter there never was ſeen; 
'Twas cnovgh to make Satan afraid; 
He was colour'd all over with Green. 
The Dyer had Pleaſure enough, 
When he thought how he dy'd him for Life; 
Twas much better than uſing him rough, 
Since he only had lain with his Wite. 


The Abbot was led to the Door, 
And he took to his Heels in a Trice, 
Never looking behind or before; 
it was now not a time to be nice. 

Is reported by ſome of his Neighbours, 
That he did not diſcover ' till Morning 
The excellent Fruits of his Labours, | 

Nor the Colour he bad for his Horning. 
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But, good lack, when he came to the Glaſs, 
And beheld ſuch a ſtrange Alteration, 
He was dy'd of the Colour of Graſs, 
And had like to have dy'd with Vexation. 
As this Stain can be never got out, 
And the Abbot muſt loſe the Church-F leece; 
Let him bear the Diſgrace (like a Lout) 
To be ſhewn for a Penny a- piece. 


For the FLUTE. 
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Her Kiſſes ſweet as Spring; 


Like June, her Boſom's warm; 
The Autumn ne'er did bring 
By half ſo ſweet a Charm. 


GO living Fountains do 


Their Favours ne'er repent, 


So Betg's Bleſſings grow 


The more, the more they're lent. 


Leave Kindred and Friends, ſweet Betty, 
Leave Kindred and Friends for me; 


Aſſur'd thy Servant is ſteady 


To Love, to Honour, and Thee. 
The Gifts of Nature and Fortune 
May fly by Chance, as they came; 
Theſe Grounds the Deſtinies ſport on, 
But Virtue is ever the ſame. 


Altho' my Fancy were roving, 
Thy Charms ſo heav'nly appear, 
That other Beauties diſproving, 


I'd worſhip thine only, my Dear. 
And ſhou'd Life's Sorrows embitter 
The Pleaſure we promis'd our Loves, 
To ſhare them together is fitter, 
Than moan aſunder, like Doves. 
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Oh! were I but once ſo bleſſed, 

Io graſp my Love in my Arms! 

By thee to be graſp'd and kiſſed, 
And live on thy Heaven of Charms: 

I'd laugh at Fortune's Caprices, 
Shou'd Fortune capricious prove, 

Tho? Death ſhou'd tear me to Pieces, 
10 dye a OM to Love. OO 


For the FL ur Ek. 
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With skilful Tongue 
The Shepherd ſung, 
And told a melting Tale; 
But all his Art, 
To touch her Heart, 
Prov'd vain, nor cou'd prevail. 
Ti inſulting Fair 
With ſcornful Air 
Still mock'd the love- ick Swain; 
And while he ſigh'd, 
She ſtill reply'd, 
Poe Pleaſure in your Pain, 
For the FLUTE. 
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| And thus, for a while, they both lay on the Catch, 
ill at length they conſented, and ſtruck up a Match; 

| But ſoon, to their Coſt, for all their deep Wit, : 
| He found himſelf Trapt, ſhe found her ſelf Bit. 
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| Such Wedlock's a Banter, the Wile make no Doubt, 
And thoſe that get in, wou'd be glad to get out: 
Tas ever confeſs'd, ſince the World firſt began, 

| Your Fortunes are Bites, and ſo bite as bite can. 
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j Soldier and Citizen, Lawyer and Squire, 

| Both Sexes for Money each other admire ; 

| All ſpread out their Snares, in hopes to trapan : 

| The World's all a Cheat, and fo cheat as cheat can. 
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The World is in Pain 
Our Secret to gain, 
But ſtill jet them wonder and gaze on, 
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The Mus1CAL M1sSCELLANY, 73 
ill they're ſhewn the Light, fy 
They'll ne'er know the right 
Word, or Sign of an Accepted Maſon. 


Tis This and 'tis That, 
They cannot tell what, 
Why ſo many great Men in the N ation 
Shou'd Aprons put on, 
To make themſelves one 
With a Free or an Accepted Maſon. 


Great Kings, Dukes, and Lords, 
Have laid by their Swords, 

This our Myſt'ry to put a good Grace on, : 
And ne'er been aſham'd 


To hear themſelves nam'd 
With a Free or an Accepted my. 


Antiquity” s Pride 
Me have on our Side, 
It makes each Man Juſt in his Station; 
There's nought but what's Good 
To be underſtood 
By a Free or an Accepted Maſon, 


Then joyn Hand in Hand, 
I' each other firm ſtand, 
Let's be merry, and put a bright Face on; 
What Mortal can boaſt fo 
So noble a Toaſt, 
As a Free or an Accepted Maſon? 
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The MusICAL MISCELLANY. 
O had I ta'en Counſel of Father or Mother, 
Or had I ta'en Counſel of Siſter or Brother; 
But I was a young T hing, and eaſy to wooe, 
And my Belly bears up 2y Apron now. 


Thy Apron, Deary, I muſt confeſs, 
Is ſomething the ſhorter, tho? naething the leſs; 
I only was wi' ye a Night or Two, 

And yet you cry out, My Apron now! 
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A YORKSHIRE TALE 
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A parſon there was, and whoſe N ame I cou'd ell, 
gat ſuppoſe I do not, it is full as well, 


g | * Wife did all Torkfpire | in Beauty excel, pon 
With a 4 &c. 


| | Her Texture ſo verſes, her Kyes black as Sloe, 
ker Hair curling ſhone, and like Jet it did ſhow, 
| Which often denotes tis the ſame Thing below; 


With a un, &c. 


A brightly young Spark ſhe had ſmitten ſo deep, 


Nor Day had he Quiet, nor Night cou'd he ſleep, 
| Which made him think how, t to her Bed he ſhould creep, 
; With a down, &c. 


= Aſiltance he wanted, ad thien did unbend 

W His Mind to a Brother, beſure a good Friend, 

4 Who ſaid, fear not Wat, thou ſhalt compaſs thy End, 

1 With a down, &c. 


In Warden 8 Apparel dreſs out, and be gay, 
In venture my Life on't, *twill be a ſure Way, 


S | you condeſcend but to what I ſhall ſay, 
Mith a down, &c. 


And thus to the Parſon's this Couple rode on: 
Dear Doctor, ſays Frank, here's a Thing to be done, 
| Which Office perform'd, 1 ſhall gratefully OWN 


IV ith a down, &c. 
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78 The MusICAL MrscELLANY, 

This Lady, that long has Love's Paſſion defy'd, 
And all my Addrefles ſo often deny d, 

Will now * me happy by being my Bride, 

With a 3 down, ke] 


'Tis paſt the Canonical Hour, faid he, 
And till the next Morning you know it can't be, 


And then I'll attend you, Sir, molt readily, 
Miib a down, 6] 


Says Bunt I confeſs, Sir, you are perfeQly right; 


But here lies the Hardſhip, we can't, while 'tis Light, ] . 
5 Get to the next Town for a Lodging to- night, | 
: With a down, 5 | 


Take no Care of that, Sir, for thus it ſhall be, 


- The Lady, if ſhe thinks it fit to agree, 
Shall lie with my Deareſt, and you lie with me, | 
00” a down, dc. | 


You ſo much oblige me in what you now ſay, 
I hope in Return I ſhall find out a Way 
Such generous Kindneſs with Thanks to repay, 


uw ith a down, 8 | 


| This bab agreed on, both Sides did conſent 
To put the Glaſs round, and the Evening was ſpent 


In Mirth and good Cheer, then to Bed they all went, | | 
Mitb a doum, & W 


No ſootier 1 in Bed FR but with a bold Grace, 


Watt, full of Deſire, thus open'd the Caſe, 
| Dear Madam, ſays he, I muſt --- then did embrace, KF 
ith a down, Ng ; 


Con. 
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The Mus1car MiSCELLANY. 79 
| Confounded ſhe lay, and not able to ſpeak, 
ro think how theſe Wags had deceiv'd her and Dicł; 


IWut at laſt ſhe was pleas'd with the K. rolick and Trick, 
| With a down, &c. 


| He pleas'd her ſo well, that tranſported ſhe lay, 
contriving and plotting for his longer Stay, 

Wich thus to her Husband ſhe form'd the next Day, 
With a down, &c. 


| This Lady, my Deareſt, laſt N he fal of Grief, 
W (i hugg'd me, and told me, I can't for my Life 
| Conſent, tho' Pye ptoinis'd him to be his Wife, 
; Se With a down, &c. 


To- morrow, aid ſhe, and then freely went on, 

E Tho! 1 love him, my Heart tells me I muſt be gone, 

d ſo, the poor Man you know may be undone, 

| With a down, Kc. 


= Now how to prevent this I'll think of a Way, 
W |: | can perſwade her ſome time for to ſtay, 
and that 8 a 88 Office, I'm ſure you will ſay, 
With a down, CC. 


is ſo, my 1 Creature; pray do what you can, 
Vo pleaſe her, and bring her to Humour again, 


And [1 do my beſt to divert the poor Man, 
1 Wi zh a down, &c. 


W The Plot 6 well taken nile both their Hearty bound, 
Night, and all Day too, whenever they found 


| Convenience for Paſtime, her Pleaſure he crown'd, 
| With @ down, &c- 


| And 
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30 The Musicar MrscrLLANV. 
And thus my Friend ar? his full Swing did Obtain, 
The Wife too in Tranſport a whole Week did reign, | 

And the Man, ne'cr the worſe, had his Mare back again, l 
F 8 . itb a down, &c. , 
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82 The Musrcar. MisceLLany, | 
The Maidens are —_—_ | 
| Cry --- Piſh! and cry --- Fye! 
And vow if yowre rude they will call: 
But wbiſper ſo low, 
That they let us ATOM 
1 is all Artifice, all; 
5 lt i is all Artifice, Artifice all. 
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My Dear, the Wives cry, 
Whenever you dls, 
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Oh! marry again we ne'er ſhall: 
But in leſs than a Vear, 
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They make it appear | 
It is all Artifice, all: - 
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It is all Artifice, A Artifice all. 


In Matters of State, 
And Party Debate, | 
For Church and for Juſtice we  bawl, 
But if you attend, 
You'll find in the End, 
It is all Artifice, all; 
It is all Artifice, Artifice all. 
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The Words by a PERSON of QUALI1Ty 
Set by Mr. J. SHEELES. 
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To what your Sex on ours impos'd, 


My humble Love comply'd; 
And when my Secret I diſclos'd, 
Thought Modeſty deny'd: 


Yes ſure, ſaid I, her yielding Heart 


Partakes of my Deſire, 
But nicer Honour feigns this Part, 
To hide the riſing Fire. 


Againſt your Mind my oute ] told, 
And lighted Vows renew'd ; 
Yet you, inſenſibly, were cold, 
And I but vainly woo'd. 
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The Mosrcar MrscELLANY, 
Then for Return a Scorn prepare, 

Or lay that Frown afide; 
Aﬀected Coyneſs I can bear, 

| But hate inſulting Pride. 


[To the foregoing Tune. 


WHY, cruel Creature, why ſo bent, 
To vex a tender Heart ? 
To Cola and Title you relent, 


Love throws i in vain his Dart. 


5 Let glittering Fops in Courts be great; 


Fot Pay, let Armies move: 


Beauty ſhould have no other Bait 


But gentle Vows, and Love. 


It on thoſe endleſs Charms you lay 


The Value that's their Due, 


Kings are themſelves too poor to pay, 


A thouſand Worlds too few. 
Put if a Paſſion without Vice, 
Without Diſguiſe or Art, 


Ah Celia] if true Love's your price, 


Behold it in my Heart. 
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Set by Mr. RAMONDON. 
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Grief, thi Air thus wounds: O God Or Love: 


wal 


— 


4 eee 


ame 


— — Þ SE 


* 
1 


i 


torment me, Send to my Aid ſome 


] 


Fate. 
24 
- - — 


r n 


gentle 


The Mus1cal MISCELLANY. 89 


* . FX) TEN: th LES 


SEE 3 


4 


. iet 2 — 206 
— WE. — 


gentle Swain, Whoſe Balm apply 'd _ caſe "my Pain, 
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| Aloud [ ory'd; and all the Grove reſounded, 
| Heavenly Nymph, complain no more, 

| Love does thy wiſh'd- for Peace reſtore, 
And ſends a gentle Swain to eaſe thee, 

nn whom a Jonging Maid may find 

A Balm to cure her love-fick Mind. 


| dhe blaſh'd and fi gh'd, and puſh'd the Mech eine from her, 
F Which till the more encreas'd her Pain; . 
Finding at length ſhe ſtrove in vain, 

| 0 Love! ſhe cry'd, I mult obey thee, 

| Who can the raging Smart endure? | 

dhe ſuck"d the Balm, anc found the Cure. 


For the FLUTE. 


go The Mvs1cAL MisczLAnv. 
Ar I N v 1 TAT I O N into the Country, | 


To the Tune of All ye Ladies uo at Tad” 1 1 0 


To you, fair Ladies, now in T own, 
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The Country's now in all its Pride, 
New. dreſt in lovely Green; 
The Earth, with various Colours dy'd, 
Diſplays a lovely Scene; 
A thouſand pretty F low'rs appear, 


; To deck your Boſom and Jour Hair. 25 Ia, &. 


The Cuckow! 5 pick'd up all the Dirt; 
The Trees are all in Bloom; 
Tf rural Muſick can divert, 
Fach Buſh affords a Tune: 
The Turtle's heard in ev'ry Grove, 


And Milk-maids fing their Songs of Love. Ea, &c. 


Cou'd 
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Cou'd we perſwade you to come down, 


Our Joys wou'd be compleat; 


Dear Ladies, leave the noiſy Town, 


And to our Shades retreat: 


Wou' d you but in our Shades appear, Y 
You'd make our Fields Elizinm here. Fa, la, && 


We'll ſhew you all our Cowſlip-Meads, 


And pleaſant Woods and Springs; 


Ad lead you to the tuneful Shades 


| Where Philomela ſings : 


Sweet Philomel, whoſe warbling Throat 
: Excels Jour Senef ino's N ote. Fa, ta, Ke. 


For you, we deck and trim our Bow r5, 


And make our Gardens fine; | 


For you preſerve our choiceſt Flow” 7s, 


That now are in their Prime: 


The murm'ring Brooks accuſe your Stay; 
And Z ors ſigh for your Na Fa, la, &c. 


Come then, and take our Morning Air, 
Juſt roſe from flow'ry Beds; 


"Tis better than your Snuff by her, 


And all Per fumes exceeds « 


Our Ev'ning Walks more Pleaſures bring, 


Than the gay Park and crowded Sg: Fa, a tas &c. 
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For your own Sakes, if not for ours, 
The duſty Town forego; _ 
Freſh Air will give your Eyes new Pow'rs, 
And make each Beauty glow; 
'Twill to the Lilly add the Roſe, 
And ev'ry brighter Charm diſcloſe. Fa, la, Kc. 


For the FLUTE. 
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SILENT. FLUTE. 


[To the Tune of Sally.] 5 
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for his Ditty, But ſaid, one Day ſhe heard him 
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tay, The Flute was No ly; petty. 


Young Damon, who her Meaning knew, 
Took out his Pipe to charm her; 

And while he ſtrove, with wanton Love, 

And ſprightly Airs, to warm her; 

She begg'd the Swain to play one Strain, 

In all the ſofteſt Meaſure, 

Whoſe killing Sound would ſweetly wound, 
And make her dye with Pleaſure, 


Eager to do't, he takes the Flute, 
And ev'ry Accent traces, 
Love trickling thro” his Fingers flew, 
And whiſper'd melting Graces : 
| He did his Part with wond'rous Art, 
Expecting Praiſes after ; 
But ſhe, inſtead of falling dead, 


Burſt out into a Laughter. 1 
Taking 


96 The Musicar MisczLLawy. 
Taking the Hint, as Cloe meant, 
Said he, My Dear, be eaſyj; 
have a Flute, which, tho? 'tis mute, 


May play a Tune to pleaſe ye: q 
Then down he laid the charming Maid, 5 I | 

He found her kind and willing; : | 
He play'd again, and tho? cach Strain 3 

Was Silent, yet 'twas Killing. 


Fair Cle ſoon approv'd the Tune, 
And vow'd he play'd divinely; 
Let's have it o'er, ſaid 59 Once more, 
It goes exceeding finely: _ 
The Flute is good, that's made of Wood, | 
And is, I own, the neateſt; _ 
Yet ne'ertheleſs, I mult confeſß 
The ſilent F late” 8 the ſweeteſt. 


Fir the Fuur® 


Rs 8 
* LU 
n 1 
1 ae eee | 
8 * 
0 wy 
{AS E 
* — 1 80 | Hs En, . 
my 
N 2 "2 IIS 
3 * 
TT 0 
1 ] 1 
Lone ee ts LE CEOS 


The Mvus1CAL Mi1sCELLANY. 97 


th BRIGHT JURELI A. 


. [ | . Re EI LIED: 3 
E T 2 — ET: ar ng 
| wb I 2 | — — 
; 12 OT 2 > 

WW! When bright Az-re-lia trip'd the Plain, How 
GETS. SIO EE @ VL) 58 
— Son Sy ee ee 2 

1 , Pn | 
4 | . 
Err wan | "27 


VIP EET | 


1 


— 


— —— 


| 


CY 


q 


AER 
1 5 ; 
| _ cheerful there was ſeen The Look of ev'ry 
, yY 
Lc 


— ee 
— 


Fer- $15 S099 8 


3 — 1 
LES LL LS i; BLOTIS 3 
| "Bak . 
= — A eee 8 is Ar | 
kt | pe 08 a6 3 \ 1 e BER 1 
| 


2. 


Q 


in, That ſtrove Ausre-lia's Heart to 


Ee 


| EEE 
| Jolly Swa 


» | Y- _ 
4%. 367 Th ck by 
F 5 — e — 
1 Ee HH 
i —— — — oy 


ff. 


gain, Wit 


h Gambols on the Green! 


vor. III. 


1 
: = ] — 4 
q N e 1 —— 1 — 
| (—— 3 N 2 * 332 
O 1 —— = * — ww 
1 


114.05 


98 


The Mus1car MISCELLANY, 
_ Their Sports were Innocent and Gay, 


Mixt with a comely Air; 


They Sing, they Dance, they Pipe, they Play, 
Each ſtrives to pleaſe, a diff rent way, 


The lovely charming Fair. 


Th'ambitious Strife ſhe did admire, 
And equally approve; 5 


rin Phaon's tuneful Voice and Lyre, 
With ſotteſt Muſick, did inſpire 


Her Soul to gen rous Love. 


They found her Love was plac'd o true, 


On one moſt happy Swain, 


They gazing, knew not what to do: 
Hard F: ate! ſome cry'd, that I, nor You, 


Aurelia 8 Heart could gain. 


Their wonted Sports the reſt decline, 
5 Their Arts are all in vain 5 
The Nywph is Conſtant as Divine: 
The more they envy and repine, 


The more ſhe loves her Swain⸗ 
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_m in TOLL TO and EUROPA, 
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102 The Musrcal MisCELLANY, 
At Night, when round the Hall we ſit, 
With good brown Bowls, 


To chear our Souls, 
And raiſe a merry, merry Chat; 
When Blood grows warm, and Love runs high, : 
And Jokes about the Table fly; | 
Then we retreat, = _ | | : 
And that repeat „„ 4 
| Which all would gladly try. ANY 
Then again toſs our Bowls with true Love and Honnr. | : 
To all kind loving Gir Is, and the Lord of the Many. : | 
{ 


Let lazy Great Ones of the Town 
Drink N ight away, 
And fleepall Dy, 
Till gouty, gouty they are grown: 
Our daily Works ſuch Vigour give, 
That nightly Sports we oft” revive, 
And kiſs our Dames 
With ſtronger Flames 
Than any Prince alive. 


20 hen again tofs our Bowls with true Love aud Ilouon 
To all kind loving Girls, and the Lord of the Manor. 


5 


hc SE —— — 
F 


22 
5 === Ip 


103 


The MusicAL MISCELLANY. 


Tor the FLUTE. 


* 


— 


b e ee AG - 


— —— ——̃ ͤ— 


S 
In, mt DR. 


4 


* A #. 


TY” 


104. The Mvus1CAL Mrscrrraxv, 


PHARNACES. 
Set by Mr. J. SuEELES. | 
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Gently breathe, and ſooth my An--gu 
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Fan my Breaſt, and eaſe my Pains. 
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MARIA M's COMPLAINT 
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down the Sky, Poor 2 with joytes 
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Tears trick led down her faded Cheek 97 
Soft Sighs her Boſom heav'd; 

Soft Sighs confeſt her inward Woe: 
Alas! gad been deceiy's. 
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Ah! what a Wretch am I become, 
Poor luckleſs Laſs! ſaid ſhe; 
The Cowſlip, and the Violet's Bloom, 
Have now no Charms for me. 


The ſetting Sun, which decks each Clond 
With Streaks of purple Dye, 
Brings no Relief to my Diſcaſe, 


Nor Pleaſure to my Eye. 


This little River, when I dreſs'd, 
Once ſerv*d me for a Glaſs : 
And now it ſerves to ſhew how Love 
Has ruin'd this poor Face. 


How often, Collin, have you ſwore, 

That none you lov'd but me; 

Yet Perjur'd now, thoſe Oaths you ſcorn, 
And flight my Miſery. 


What Charms can happy M:p/z boaſt, 
To change thy faithleſs Mind * 

What Beauty more in Her, than Mc. 
Ungrateful! can'ſt thou find? 


AN 
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Vet 1 would change my roſie Cheeks, 


Aud be content with blubber Lips, 


And who'd have gueſs'd thoſe harmleſs Look: 


All other Shepherds think me fair; 

But what is that to me, 

The Praiſe of all the Neighb'ring Youth | 
J, hopeleſs, dye for thee! 
For Mopſa's fallow Hue; : 


Since they have Charms tor you. 


Have I not told you twenty times, 


I could not bear Deceit? 


Were form'd to hide a Cheat? > | 


But now, alas! too late I find 


| Thoſe Looks have me betray'd; 


Vet FI not ſpend my Dying Hours 


Thy Fal oO to e. 


But what remaining Breath I have 


Shall intercede with Heav'n, 


That all thy broken Vows to me 


At laſt may be forgiv'n. 
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The YouNG T+ASS contra AULD MAN. [Ez 
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The Carle he came ver the Craft, And his Beard | 
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* 


6. 


New Hoſe, new Shoon, And his Beard new ſhav'n. 


A filler Broach he gae me nieſt, 
To faſten on my Curtchea nooked, 
I wor'd a wi upon my Breaſt; 
But ſoon, alake! the Tongue o't crooked; 
And ſae may his, I winna hae him! 
Na, forſooth, I winna hae him. 
An twice a Bairn's, a Laſs's Jeſt ; 
Sae ony Fool for me may hae him. 


The Carle has nae Fault but ane; 

For he has Land and Dollars plenty; 
But waes me for him! Skin and Bane 

Is no for a plump Laſs of Twenty. 
Howt awa, I winna hae him, 

Na, forſooth, I winna hae him, 
What ſignifies his dirty Riggs, 

And Caſh, without a Man with them? 


But ſhou'd my canker'd Dady gar 
Me take him gainſt my Inclination, | 
1 warn the Fumbler to beware, 
That Antlers dinna claim their Station. 


How 
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Howt awa, I winna hae him! Wi 
Na forſooth, I winna hae him! 
I'm flee'd to crack the Haly Band, 
Sae Lawty ſays, I ſhou'd na hae him 


For the FLUTE. 
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* CAUTI 0 N. 
Set by Mr. RAVENSCROFT 
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8 Fooliſh Women, fly Mens Charms, Fly their 
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1 Cringing, fly their Arms: For ſhould You by 


. ee 5 J — eee 2 | — = 
a 

— 

» z | 

— L — | 

os 3 1 
chance comply, Tis not They, but You, muſt dye. 
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Men with Pleaſure ſoon are cloy'd, 
And forſake you when enjoy'd: 
Strive their winning Arts to ſnun; 

If you ſlight 'em, they're undone. 


Vor. III. * When 
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When their Hearts you overpower, 


| Be wiſely coy, *till the bleſt Hour 


Of the Matrimonial Nooſe; 


Then falſe Men you may abuſe. 


T0 the foregoing Tune. 


RE the Uſe of Words I knew, 
By my Eyes to ſpeak I ſtrove; 


Fondly ever fix'd on you, 


OL, fo early ye 0 * love. 


from N aſh and Mother fled, 
And to dear Vinella ran; 
One Houſe held us, and one Bed: 


Pugh, you cry, you're now a Han. 


Is to be a Man, a Crime? 
You'd be of another Mind, 


If you weigh'd the Worth of Time, 


And how long you'y ve to be kind. 


Once you wiſt'd the Years wou'd fy 
And bring on the Teens apace : 
I too wiſh'd, but knew not why, 

Till [ learnt it i in your Face. 


That | 
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That you lov'd me, you confeſs'd, 
When we us'd to Kiſs and Toy: 
If you will not grant the reſt, 


Oh that I were ſtill a Boy! 


For the FLrT k. 


; Bk 
_ 7 
22 RE 
STD L 
| f 
S 

= L © eee Wi: 

* 9 5 


NY . WY 


: 
N ; >» Fes 5 . 
- 2 
N a e 
N | | | oh I 
Ny N I ! * — "ec 
N 10 
* f F — 
if / £ ky, oY 


C3 


116 The Mos1cAL MISCELLANY, "= 
To AP-.OL LO making Love. From 
 Monfieur FoNTENELLE. 


The Words by Mr. TI CKE LL. 
Set by Mr. J. SHEEL ES. 
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Ev'ry Plant, ev'ry Flow'r, and their Virtues I know, 
God of Light I'm above, and of Phyſick below: 
At the dreadful Word Phyfick, the Nymph fled more faſt; 
At the fatal Word Phyſick ſhe doubled her Haſte. 


1 Thou 
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Thou fond God of Wiſdom, then alter thy Phraſe, 
Bid her view thy young Bloom, and thy raviſhing Rays, 
Tell her lets of thy Knowledge and more of thy Charms, 


And, my Life for't, the Damſel ſhall fly to thy Arms 1 = 
To the foregoing Tune. { 

N the Bank of a River cloſe under the Shade, 
Young Cleon and Sylvia one Evening were laid; | J a 


The Youth pleaded ſtrongly for Proof of his Love, 
But Honour had won her, his Flame to reprove. 

She ecry'd, where's the Luſtre, when Clouds ſhade the Sun, 
Or what is rich Neckar, the Taſte being gone? 

Mongſt Flow'rs on the Stalk ſweeteſt Odours do du al; 
But if gather'd, the Roſe i ſelf loſes the Smell. 


Thou deareſt of Nymphs, the brisk Shepherd reply F 
If &er thou wilt argue, begin on Love's Side : 
In Matters of State let grave Reaſon be town: 
But Love is a Power will be ruled by none; 


Nor ſhould a coy Beauty be counted ſo rare, | 
For Scandal can blaſt both the Chaſte and the Fai: 
| Moſt fierce are the Joys Love's Alembick do fill, 
And the Roſes are ſweeteſt when put to the Still. 
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For the FLUTE. 
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The SLIGHTED SWAIN, 
| The Words by Mr. A. BRADLEY. © 
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The MusIcAL Mi1scELLANY, 
Baniſh my Senſes, or let her not {light me: 
Love ne'er was made to inherit Diſdain: 
Love is a Bubble 
That gives Mankind Trouble; 
The pleaſing Ecſtaſy 
Drops like a Simile 

Airy and vain. 


Sure Veuns gave her that Face to deceive me, 
And gave the Boy but one Arrow would fly: 
Haſte to thy Mother, | 
And beg for another : 
Cloe the Mark mult be, 
Make her to pity me 
Fre that I dye. 


For the FLUTE. 
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The HAPPY BEGGARS Il 
; Sung i in the Opera call'd, The BEGGAR's Wennpig £ 
Q e ibe T un ane of Talk no more of Whig or Tory.} | ; i 
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Bliſs abound; Mirth and Joy ne'er can cloy, | 
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No want of Cloaths oppreſſes ; 


We 


live at Eaſe with Rags and F leas 


We 


value 


SECOND 


J 


Our Dr olives 


Drink away, & c. 


T ITY 1 
W O NI A N. 


We ſcorn all Ladies Waſhes, 
With which they ſpoil each Feature; 
No Patch or Paint our Beauties taint, 
We live in ſimple Nature. 


Driak away, &c. 


No 
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THIRD WOMAN. 
No Cholick, Spleen, or Vapours, 
At Morn or Ev'ning teaze us; 
We drink not Tea, or Ratitia; 
When ſick, a Dram can eaſe us. 
Drink away, Kc. 


Fobkrn Wonax. 


What Ladies act in private, 
By Nature's ſoft Compliance; 
We think no Crime, when in our Prime, 
18 kiſs WIGOW a Licenſe. 
| Drink away, Ke. 


_FiFIH Wo MAN. 


We know no Shame or Scandal, 
The Beggars Law befriends us; 
We all agree in Liberty, 
And Poverty defends us. 
"© Drink away, © 


SIXTH WOMAN. 


Like jolly Beggar-Wenches, 

Thus, thus we drown all Sorrow, 
We live To-day, and ne'er delay 
Our Pleaſure till To- -morrow. 


Drink away, Kc. 


For 
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A AR AGE 


— — = : 
1 Spare ag 
s Jove, Than Leda did, or Danae--0: Were 
: | 
= 
5 ＋ 35 
pm [ 4 © 
2 = 13 5 
2 — — 
| | 5 E . 5 
=) [1 to paint the Queen of Love, None 
1111 ee eee le 1 2 7 
: eee LP ee TINGS" e 
— 2 — 
| I 1 
i . * B 
MW \ elſe ould. ft but Nanny. 
Fat = | 1 eee 3 
3 e S6 HC eee ee 
IDE 


How joyfully my Spirits riſe, 
When dancing ſhe moves finely----O: 

I gueſs what Heav'n is by her Eyes, 
Which ſparkle ſo divinely---- O. 

Attend my Vow, ye Gods, while | 
Breath in the bleſt Britannia, 

No human Bliſs I ſhall envy, 

While thus ye grant me Narzy---0, 
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CHORUS. 
My bonny, bonny Nanny---O, 
My lovely charming Nanny---O, 
: T care not tho the World fhou'd know 
Ho dearly I love Nanny---O. 


rATYMW 


For the FLUTE. 
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An ODE f SAPPHO. 
Written in the Perſon of a Lower ſitting by his Miſtreſs. 
Tranſlated from the Greek by Mr. A. PHI LIPS. 
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Set by Mr. J. SHEEL ES. 
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Twas this depriv'd my Soul of Reſt, 
And rais'd ſuch Tumults in my Breaſt; 
For while I gaz'd, in Tranſport toſt, 
My Breath was gone, my Voice was loſt : 


My Boſom glow'd; the ſubtle Flame 
Ran quick thro” all my vital Frame; 
O'er my dim Eyes a Darkneſs hung; 

My Ears with hollow Murmurs rung. 


j In dewy Damps my Limbs were chill'd, 
| My Blood with gentle Horrors thrill'd; 
My feeble Pulſe forgot to play 
I fainted, ſank, and dy'd away! 


The RETIREMENT, 
; The Words by Mr. W. DUNCOMBE. 


[To the foregoing Tune. ] 


* L DIA, in u theſe Sequeſter'd Scenes, 
This Wilderneſs of fragrant Greens, 
Let us, diſſolv'd in rapt*rous Joy, 
This e Day my I 


"Mo 0 prying Eye can pierce this Shade, 
Nor view us in the ſecret Glade: 

The Birds alone behold us here; 

The faithful Birds we need not fear. 


N : 
Re 
„ 
1 : 
"Ca 
2 
1,368 
ö 
; 
: 
* 
? 5 
p 4 
1 
4 
4 
* 
. 
— 
«1 
©: 
9 
2 
* 
P 
2 
E 
1 
; * D 
. 
. = 
. 3 f 
i 
a 
; 
5. 
* 
» 
5 
1 . 
2 
ä | 


Lo! 
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Lo! yon' fair Stream, with wanton Arms, 
The Meadow folds, fond of her Charms ; 3 
And glides in mazy Circles round, 
As loth to leave th'inchanted Ground. 
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Flora by 2 ephyr 1s careſt: 
The balmy Breeze inflames my Breaſt! 
A thouſand Spicy Odours rife, 
And all around perfume the Skies. 
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Here conqu' ring Love in Triumph reigns; 
 Ador'd by happy Nymphs and Swains. 
This Carpet Ground is trod by none, 

That do not his Dominion own. 


In this Retreat, where All conſpire 
To fan the Genial Amorous Fi ire, 
Will you alone, my Sylvia, prove 
A Rebel to the Pow'r of Love? 
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The RESISTLESS CHarMen: 


By Mr. W. BEDINGFIELD. Set by Mr. Druranr. 
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Such Guns or Spears 
Who ſees or hears, 
Of Deaths may take his Choice; 5 
For tho? he flies 
Her piercing Eyes, 
She'll reach him with her Voice. 


When Wit perſwades, 
And Beauty leads 
Our Senſes all to Joy, 
Not Dido's Gueſt 
Cou'd guard his Breaſt 
Againſt the Cyprian Boy. 


But if his Bow, 
And Arrows too, 
Were broken all, and loſt; 
None cou'd withſtand 
_ Her naked Hand, 
They'll feel it to their Coſt. 


For tlie FLUTE. 
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7 2 L AD V more Cruel than Fair. 
The Words by a Perſon of QUALITY 
Set by Mr. LEVERIDGE. 
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Lover's Plea? Since Heav'n denies you Pow'r to 
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weak your Bow, tho? blunt your Dart, I quickly 
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Nor was I weary of your Reign, 
Till you a Tyrant grew, 


And ſeem'd regardleſs of my Pain, 


As Nature ſeem'd of you. 


When Thouſands with unerring Eyes, 


Your Beauty wou'd decry, 


What Graces did my Love deviſe, 


To give their Truths the Lie? 


To ev'ry Grove I told your Charms ; 


In you my Heav'n I plac'd; 


Propoſing Pleaſures in your Arms, 


Which none but I cou'd taſte. 


For me admire, at ſuch a Rate, 


A Face ſo foul, will prove 


You have as little Cauſe to Hate, 


As I had Cauſe to Love. 
K 4 
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Te FOND: LOVE R. 


Ti 0 the foregoing Tune, 


5 Tur Bird, that hears her Neſtlings cry, 
| And flies abroad for Food, 
Returns, impatient, thro” the Sky, 

To nurſe the callow Brood. 
The tender Mother knows no Joy, 
Hut bodes a thouſand Harms, 
And ſickens for the darling Boy, 
L While OT NOW Arms. | 


Such F ondiers; . with Impatience join 'd, 
My faithful Boſom fires; ; 
Now forc'd to leave my Fair behind, 
The Queen of my Deſires! 
The Powers of Verſe too languid Ore, 
All Similies are vain, 
To ſhew how ardently J love, 
Or to relieve my Pain. 


The Saint, with fervent Zeal inſpir'd 
= For Heav'n, and Joys divine, 

The Saint is not with Raptures fir'd 
More pure, more warm than mine: 
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I take what Liberty I dare; 
*T were impious to ſay more: 
Convey my Longings to the Fair, 
The Goddeſs I adore. 


For the FLUTE. 
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. 
Set by Mr. J. SHEELES. 
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Gentle Air, thou Breath of Lon * 
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Softeſt Note of whiſper'd Anguiſh, 


Harmony's refined Part, 
Striking, while thou ſeem'ſt to languiſn, 
Full upon the Liſtner's Heart. 
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Stealing thro* a Croud of Spies; 
Cloſe the Lips, and guard the Eyes. 
Form'd but to aſſault the Ear; 
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Safeſt Meſſenger of Paſſion, 
Yet, ere to their Coſt they know thee, 
: Ev'ry Nymph may read thee — here. 


Who conſtrain the ontward Faſhion, 
Shapeleſs Sigh, we ne'er can ſhow thee; 
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LO Ess OCULIST: 
By Mr. W. BEDINGFIELD. Sex by Mr. Dirovany, 
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her! who'd more defire? 


Farewel then, each wand'ring Fire, 


Ev'ry Vanity, Good-night 
For the FLUTE. 
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 Ev'ry Charm of Mind and Face; 


a Doubly bleſt the happy Swain, 


The Mus1CcAL MISCELLANY. 
Bleſt with ev'ry pleaſing Grace, 
| Love at laſt reſtor'd to Sight, 
Deals his Arrows by her Light. 


In ſo fair a Breaſt to reign, 
Nothing could encreaſe his Gain. 
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A HEALTH# a HONEST MEN; 
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Ev'ry Man take his Glaſs in his Hand, And drink a good 1 
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Tis not owning a whimſical Name, 


That proves a Man Loyal and Juſt: 


Let him fight for his Country's Fame; 


Be impartial at Home, if in Truſt; 
"Tis this that proves him an honeſt Soul, 


His Health we'll drink in a brim-full Bowl. 


"Then let's leave off Debate, 
No Confuſion create : 


Here's a Health to all Honeſt Men. 


When 
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When a Company's honeſtly met, 
With Intent to be merry and gay, 
Their drooping Spirits to whet, _ 
And drown the Fatigues of the Day, 
What Madneſs is it thus to difpute 
When neither Side can his Man confute: 
When you've ſaid what you dare, 
| Yowre but juſt where you were: 
| Here's a Health to all Honelt Men. 
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Then agree, ye true Britons, agree, 1 
And ne'er quarrel about a Nick - Name; if 
Leet your Enemies trembling ſee 2 
That an Engli/pman's always the ſame: _—_ ; 
For our King, our Church, our Laws, and Right, q 
Let's lay by all Feuds, and ſtrait unite; 
Then who need care a Fi „ 
Who's a Tory or Whig: 
: Here Sa Health to all Honeſt Men. 


For the F UT E. 
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The-MASQUERADE GARLAND. 
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S all ye 3 and Fi igures, 
And as ye paſs along, 
Pray mind a Brother Animal, 
And liſten to his Song. 
0h Maſquerades are fine Things, 
Fir to delight the Eyes, 
And tho they veæ the Fookiſh, 
They don't offend the Wiſe, 
1 For 
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For why ſhow'd Mirth and Pleaſure, 
And harmleſs Sport and Play, 
Or ſpeaking with Sincerity, 
Be thought a rude Eſſay? 
For when we mask our Faces, 
Me then unmask our Hearts; 
And hide our leiler Beauties, 
To ſhew our better Parts. 
0h Maſquerad: are fine Things 
For to delight the Jleorts, 
And tho? they hurt our Postet, 
They pleaſe our better Parts. 


Here all ſorts of Conditions 
Are ſociable and free; 
"hey judge not by Appearances, 
Which often diſagree: 
Ard will court a Scullion, 
A Lady hug a Clown; 
A Judge embrace moſt tenderly 
A Madam of the Town. 
O Maſjquerades are fine Thinss 
For to delight the Mind; 
And tho they vex the B Hops, 
1 5 They make the Ladies kind. 


Here Party makes no Vifterence, 
No Politicians jar ; 

Here Stateſmen lay aſide their Pride, 
And with it all their Care, 
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A Babyloniſh Dialect 
Inſpires all the Place; 
Which muſt produce, no doubt on't, 
A very ſprightly Race. 
O Maſquerades are fine Things 
Fur to improve the Age; 
And much beyond the Liberty 
Aud Licenſe 1 the Stage. 


Here Ian honeſt C Zalling 
Have choſen at my Leiſure; 
For Profit by the Bye, Sir, 
But in the Main for Pleaſure. 
For Pleaſure each Man hither comes, 
Each Lady comes for Pleaſure; 


And if I'm in the Right, Sirs, — . e 
| 2 : 7 if 1010 

Why then my Song is Meaſure, _ 7 we 
0h Maſquerades are fine Things, - "Vt 


From whence all Pleaſure ſprings; N 
And tho the Villgar rail at thein, | i g 
They give . to Kings. 1 = | 8 


For the Furs. 
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Sung by Mrs. CHannRs n the Entertainment of 


HARLEQUIN DOCTOR FAUSTUS, 


As it is Pertorm'd at the T heatre-Royal in LixCoLxs- 
| Inx- FIELDS. 
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To the foregoing Tune. 
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ONELY Groves young 5 . eating.” 
"FE here r indulge his am'rous Mufing, 
Love augments, while Love he blames. 
Cruel Love! you cauſe my Anguiſh, 
Thus with Care 1 pine and languiſh, 
Thus conſume amid Jour. 3 lunes. 
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1 deſpair at Celia J F owning; 


5 When ſhe weeps, in Tears Im drowning; 


j | Smiles give pleaſi ing Pains at beſt. 
N 1 Love, who heard the Vouth upbraid him, 


Conſcious of his Preſence made him, 
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} And his Godhead thus expreſt: 
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i 3 While you ſpeak of Pains and Dying, 
| N Soothing Rapture you're enjoying; 
1 My ſoft Empire's built on Sighs : 


When thoſe anxious Cares are over, 
Soon you loſe the Name of Lover; 
Love inſipid grows, and dies, 
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For the FLUTE. 
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Sen, oa Lavy in a Pair of GLoves. 
Set by Mr. 7. SHEELES. 


N 5 
1 
—— E >=] 
| 2 eee AK, 
F 4 Go, Virgin Kid, with lambent Kiſs Same 3 
Fen = 3 
L Ws: 7 : LACS — donannk _ 
| * 3 
| 22 I — 4 
$ e A FAO : 2 2 1 
. — ray 
| NY 


Virgin s Hand; Go, ſenſele$ 6 Thing, an reap a 


14 3 | 
DST FA 
= ” 2.4 1 . 1 . 
0 1 1. © 0 3 
| J 4 2 
058 = ARA | 2 2 1 
Blif Thou oſt not —_ ſtand. Go; for i in 
3 T —_ E T 1 
1 | FT ES i of L 
: 15 KR q = * ARIES 
EY . [ | RAE © . 
( ; A : 


"Thee, methinks, * find (Tho 'tis not bar ſo 


The MusrcAL MrscrrLAxV. 153 


— 
4 7 f . — 2: | 
A 1 2 SE HE | 1 ＋ 
1 2 eee — eee eee | = 3 


bright) An Emblem of her beauteous Mind, By 
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 Na-ture clad in White. 
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Securely thou may'(ſt touch the Fair, 
Whom few ſecurely can; 
May'ſt preſs her Breaſt, her 885 her Hair, 
Or wanton with her Fan. 
May'ſt Coach it with her to and fro, 
From Maſquerade to Plays; 
Ah! could'ſt thou hither come and go, 
To tell me what ſhe ſays! 


Go then, and when the Morning cold 
Shall nip her Lilly Arm, 
Do thou (Oh, might I be ſo bold 90 
With Kitles make i it warm. 
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I But when thy gloſſy Beauty's o'er, 

4 | Wöben all thy Charms are gone, 

Return to me, I'll love thee more 
Than &er J yet have done. 


To the foregoing Tune. 
A Chloris, cou'd I now but ſit 
As unconcern'd, as when 
| Your infant Beauty cou'd beget 
No Happineſs nor Pain : 
When I this Dawning did admire, 
And prais'd the coming 5 5 
1 little thought that riſing Fire : 
_ Wou'd take my Reſt away. 
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Your Charms in harmleſs Childhood Jay, 
As Metals in a Mine; 
Age from no Face takes more away 
N han Youth conceal'd i in thine. 
But as your Charms inſenſibly 
To their Perfection preſs'd, 
So Love, as unperceiv'd, did fly, 

And center'd in my Breaſt. 


My Paſſion with your Beauty grew; 
While Capid at my Heart, 
Still as his Mother favour'd you, 


Threw a new flaming Dart: ; 
Each 
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Each gloried in their wanton Part; 
To make a Lover, He 
Employ'd the utmoſt of his Art; 
To make a Beauty, She. | 


For the F. UTE, 
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My Leiſure in fanciful Muſings I ſpent, 
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And look'd without Pain on the Laſſes of Kent: 
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No Virgin with F cature, with Voice, or with Air, 

No Virgin was able my Heart to enſnare. 

Ah, why did I, fooliſh, abandon thoſe Plains, 
To join in the Revels of Lemington Swains ! 

Where heedleſs young Cloe, unpractis di in Arts, 

Entices to Love the moſt indolent Hearts. 
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My Books were my Charmers.my Thoughts my Deliz 
In the Cool of the Morn, in the Stillneſs of Night 
My Books and my Thoughts each ocher reliev'd; 

And the Minutes, ſoft-gliding, were ſweetly deceiy'd 
No Paſſion diſturb'd me; my Joys were my own: 
But now I'm fo alter'd, as never was known 

My Heart from its Owner is quite gone aſtray ; 
And Cle torments it, by Night and by Da 7 
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My Friend ſtill was welcome, whenever he came; 
My Friend ſaw my Countenance always the fame; | 
| Ofer a Pot of Bohea we grew Merry and Wiſe; 
And laugh'd at the Torments, tond Lovers deviſe, 
But, wounded by Clie, live in the Spleen: 
My Friend, with Surprize, fees a Change in my! Mein; 
I bid him be gone; for bis Wit and his Jeſt 
But make him the more inſupportable Gueſt. 
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How once ev'ry Object a Pleaſure did yield ! 
If I walk'd in the Garden, or travers'd the Field: 
On beautiful Landskips I feaſted my Sight; 


When the N ightiogals ſung, [ cou'd liſten all Night; 
But 
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But now, as I rove through the Valley or Glade, 
The beautiful Landskips before my Eye fades 
In the Nightingale's Note, no Muſick I find; 
For, nothing but Cloe (till runs in niy Mind. 


If my Spirits, in Solitude, wanted Relief, 
With my Flute, by a Brook, I cou'd ſolace my Grief: 
Or ſleep to the lullaby Noiſe of the Stream; 

And wake to new Life from a rapturous Dream. 

But now, all Endeavours in vain I apply, 

{ Since for Cle I languiſh, for Che I die, 

To no Purpoſe J iry on my Flute ev'ry Straf „ 
And the Brook, o'er the Pebbles, now murmurs in | vain, 


Beware, filly Shepherds: how Love you defy ; 
Beware of the deſperate Glance of her Eye. 
in Freedom I triumph'd ; and flouted the Swains, 
Who ſold themſelves Captive,and forg'd their own Chains. 
But ſince I beheld her, alas, I'm undone! 
Since firſt I ſaw Cle, my Freedom is gone. 
| have forg'd my own Chains; and I conſtantly ery, 
Was ever poor Shepherd ſo wretched as I? 


How, Celadon, ſhall I my Paſſion reveal? 

Or, muſt I for ever my Torment conceal ? 

The Woe ſhe creates, has ſhe Pity to hear? 

Ah, no! ſhe is cruel, as charming, I fear. 

Afiſt me, by Reaſon to ranſom my Heart, 

Or teach me to gain her ; oh, teach me the Art! 
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A o you I complain; 
Je merciful Powers, to yo : * 
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As Syl---via in a Foreſt lay, To vent her 


® TU eee eee dae, HOT nee 
e e Ws, 0 
eee 997 dee eee, mee 
8 r \ VT IVES — —— a all | 
PI...” I ew. 
| "x10 
| e ESR 12 Bb N — 


4 | Woes alone, Her Swain oe, PRES that 
1 
2 2 == | 
— ee 
1 1 
BE © > DAG ; 
K 3 ( # & 4.68 | 15 0 
1 way, And heard her ding N Men. it 
L 2 e — 2 ] | i 
I LL pos 4408 


Ems —_ — = == 


Ah! is my Love (ſhe ſaid) to you 
So worthleſs, and ſo vain? 
Why is your wonted Fondneſs now 
| Converted to Diſdain? 
Vol. III. M You 
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' You vow'd, the Day ſhou'd Darkneſs turn, 


Ere you'd exchange your Love: 
In Shades now may Creation mourn, 
Since ey unfaithful prove. 


Was it for this 1 Credit gave 


To ev'ry Oath you ſwore? 


: But ah ! it ſeems, they moſt deceive, 


| Who moſt our Charms adore. 


_ *Tis plain your Drift was all Deceit; 


The Practice of Mankind! 


Alas, I ſee it - but too late! 


1 Love had made me blind, 


What Cauſe, ee have [ giv'n 'n 


For Cruelty ſo great? Dp 
Ves --- for your Sake, neglected lea * 
And bug d you i into Hate: 


. For you, delighted, I cow's die ; 


But oh! with Grief I'm fill'd, 
To think that cred'lous, conſtant I, 
Shou'd by your Self be kill'd. 


But what avail my ſad Complaints, 


While you my Cauſe neglect? 


My Wailing inward Sorrow vents, 


Without the wiſh d Effect, 


This 
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This ſaid --- all breathleſs, ſick, and pale, 


Her Head upon her Hand, 


She found her Vital Spirits fail, 


And Senſes at a ſtand. 


Sy lvander now W begins to melt; 


But, ere the Word was ſpoke, 


| The heavy Hand of Death ſhe felt, 


And her poor Heart was broke. 


For the FLUTE. 
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The Words by Dr. S UK EL EZ: 
Set by Mr. J. SHEELES. 
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[{luſtrious George! Great-Britain's genial Soul, 


| Bids ſhut thy Brazen Gates, while heav'nly Peace 


Leads on the Golden Hours, that gaily roll 
Like Billows TY his Tributary Seas. 


Under thy Smile the Gallic Lillies bloom; 
Proud Spain retires from thy avenging Rod; 


"Iu Thunder ſhakes the Turrets of Old e 


Tyrants en to thy ſuperior N od. 


Th Lie Bird bends either Neck to thee; 
The Belgic Lyon cowers ; Sardinia's King 

Receives another Crown, thy Gift; we ſee 

Hoth Oceans to thy Feet their Trophies bring. 


Thy Labour's like the Sun's Eternal Carr, 
Unweary'd, and Beneficent to all; ? 

Thy gen'rous Rays diſpel the Clouds of War, 
And Sciences, and Arts of Peace recall. 


Sing out his mighty Fame, ye tuneful Choir, 
In choſen Numbers and juſt Melody; 
Immortal Deeds immortal Songs require, 
Sott as his Smiles, Great as his Majeſty. 
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To a F ayourite Minuet of Mr. H AN D E L's. 
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in my cling Arms, What endleſs Pleaſures 
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Immortal Bliſs, that ne er will cloy, 


Always attends her Angel Form; 
Softeſt Repoſe, and blooming Joy 

In her conſpire the Soul to charm : 
All that can Joy or Love create, 


Beauteous Bleſſing, 


Paſt expreſſing, 


Round the tender Fair One wait. 


Love on her Breaſt has fixt his Throne, 


And Cupid revels in her Eyes; 


Who can the Charmer's Pow'r diſown, 


When i in each Glance an Arrow flies ? 


M 4 Yet 
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Yet when wounded, we feel no Pain; 4 
No, tis Pleaſure, 5 
Above Meaſure, 
Hhaptures flow in ev'ry Vein. 


For the FL ur E. 
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CELIA STIGHING. 
By Mr. ARTHUR BRADLEY. 
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Sigh no more, my Love-- Iy Celia; Why, at 
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See how briny Floods o'erwhelm them, 
Breaking on the bluſhing Shore, 
And, like Summer's Dew on Lillies, 
Deck the Boſom I adore. 


Flowers form'd by Nature drooping, 

Yet their fragrant Odours riſe; _ 
And my Celia, tho? ſhe's weeping, 
Hath thoſe Charms ſhe can't diſguiſe. 
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pn [L LI 8, we Jon” t grieve that Nature, 
Forming you, has done her Part, 

And i in ev'ry ſingle Feature 

 Shew'd the utmoſt of her Art: 


But in this it is pretended, 
All the cruel Grievance lies; 

| That your Heart ſhould be defended, 
Whilſt you wound us with your Eyes. 


Love's a ſenſeleſs Inclination, 
| Where no Mercy's to be found ; 
But is juſt, where kind Compaſſion 
Gives us Balm to heal the Wound. 


Perſiant, 
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Perſians, paying ſolemn Duty, 

Io tte riſing Sun inclin o.. 

Never would adore his Beauty, Wl 
But in hopes to make him kind. 9 | 


For the FLUTE. . 
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Nor forh her Wit nor Grightly Turn, But for her | 
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On the Graſs I ſaw her lying, | | 
Strait J ſeiz'd her tender Waiſt ; 1 
On her Back ſhe lay complying, ES 
With her lovely Body plac'd, 
Under my Dow#s, down, &c. 


| 
| 
But the Nymph being young and tender, | 1 
Cou'd not bear the dreadful Smart, : 9 
Still unwilling to ſurrender, 7 i 
Call'd Mamma to take the Part 
Of her Dowzs, down, &c. 


Out of Breath Mamma came running - 

| To prevent poor Nancy's Fate, — f 

But the Girl, now grown more cunung, | I Wl 

Cry'd, Mamma, you're come too late, : 
For I am Downs, down, &c. „ 


For the FLUTE. 
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There's Auld K- Moris, chat Wins in yon 
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S aauld Rob Moris is the Man ye maun loo. 
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DovenTER 


1 Pray ha d your Tongue, Mither, and let that abee, 
{for his Eild and my Eild will never agree: 

IThey'll never agree, and that will be ſeen, 

For he is F ourſcore, and I'm bur Fifteen. 


e M ITHE a. 
N [Pride, 
Then ha'd your Toons, Doughter, and lay by your 


f for he's be the Bridegroom, and ye's be the Bride: 
It ſhall ly by your Side, and Kiſs you too, 
FAuld Rob Moris is the Man ye maun loo. 


J That auld & Moris, I ken him fou weel, 

ö His A--- it ſticks out like ony Pect-creel, _ 
F{'s out-ſhinn'd, in-knee'd, and ring-ey'd too, 
JAuld Rob Morris is the Man I'll ne'er loo. 
MIT HE R. 

| | Tho? auld Rob Moris be an elderly Man, 
Iret his auld Braſs it will buy a new Pan; 


Irben Doughter, ye ſhoudna be ſae ill to ſhoo, 
For auld Rob Moris is the Man ye maun loo. But 
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| But auld Rub Moris | never will hae, 
His Back is ſa ſtiff, and his Beard is grown gray: 
I had titter die than live with him a Year, 
dae mair of Rob Moris I never will hear. 


For the FL ur x. 
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On a LaDy throwing SNow-BALLs, 
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Ton the bleak Winds,on . Sands, Whi le Delia 
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glowing Hands She forms the ſoft deſcending | 


2 28 | 2s ſue —. I] 


 Snows, She forms the ſoft _ deſcending Snows. 
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The lovely Maid, from ev 'ry Part 

Collecting, moulds with niceſt Cate 

The Flakes, leſs frozen than her Heart, 
Leſs than her downy Boſom fair. 


On my poor Breaſt her Arms ſhe tries; 
Léevell'd at me, like darted Flame 
From Fove's red Hand, the Pellet flies; | 
As ſwift its Courſe, as ſure its Aim 


Cold as I thought the fleecy Rain, 
Unſhock'd I ſtood, nor fear'd a Smart; 

While latent Fires, with pointed Pain, 

Shot thro' my Veins, and pierc'd my Heart. 


Or with her Eyes ſhe warm'd the Snow, 
(What Coldneſs can their Beams withſtand?) 

Or elſe, (who would not kindle ſo;) 
it caught th' Infection from her Hand. 


So glowing Seeds to Flints confin'd 

The Sun's enliv'ning Heat conveys; 

Thus Iron to the Loadftone j join'd, 
Ufurps its Power, and wins its Praiſe, 


So ſtronęly influent mine 5 Charms, 

While Heav'ns own Light can ſcarce appear; 
While Winter's Rage his Rays diſarms, 
And blaſts the Beauties of the Year, | 


To 
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To ev'ry Hope of Safety loſt, 
In vain we fly the lovely Foe; 
Since Flames invade, diſguis'd in Froſt, 
And Cupid tips his Dart with Snow. 


For the FLUTE. 
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fades away, Like Flow 
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Sweet Stream, he cry'd adly, I'll teach thee to flow; 
Ab Willow, &c. 2 

And the Waters ſhall riſe to the Brink with my Woe: = 1 
Ab Willow, &c. 5 


All Reſtleſs and painful my Celis now r lies; - ; I 
Ah Willow, &c. . 


And counts the ſad Moments of Time as it flies; 
Ah N Ke. 


To the Nymph, my Heart Lore, . ye ſoft Slumbersr repair; 
1 Willow, Ke. | [Care; 


Spread your downy Wings o'er her, and make her your 
Ah How, &c. 


Let me be left reſtleſs, my / Eyes n never cloſe; 
Ah Williw, &c. 


So the Sleep that I loſe gives my Dear One « Rap 5 
Ab W. low, & c. 


Dear Stream! if you chence by her Pillow to creep, 
Ab Willow, &c. 


Perhaps your ſoſt Mormurs may lull her to ) Sleep: 
| Ah Willow, &c. 


But if I am doom'd to be wretched indeed, 
Ab Willow, &c. 


And the Loſs of my Charmer the F ates s have decreed; 
Ab Willow, &c. . 


Believe 


The Mus1car MisCELLANY. 187 
Believe me, thou Fair One; thou Dear 8 believe; 
Ah Willow, &c. 
Few Sighs to thy Loſs, and few Tears will I give: 
Ab Willow, &c. ; 0 


One Fate to thy Colin and thee ſhall betide; : 
Ah Millu, &c. 

And ſoon lay thy Shepherd down by thy cold Side: 
Ab 1 low, &c. | 


Then glide, gentle Brock, and to loſe thy Self haſte, 
Ah I. Hllow, MC, 
Bear this to my Willow, this Vale is my laſt; 
Ah Willow, anc al; ill 5 Willow. 


For the FL ur E. 
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SPARABELL A's COMPLAINT. 
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flow: Her Eyes, which now no longer ſhine, Her 


Ah, well- a- day! Does Colis then 
Make Mock of all my Smart? 

Has he ſo ſoon forgot his Vows, 
Which won my Maiden Heart? 
Ah witleſs Damſel! why did 1 

So ſoon my ſelf refign? 

Ah! why did'ſt thou, falſe Shepherd, , 
Ip Heart ſhou'd ſtill be mine? 


: Oh, Colin! Colin] call to mind 
I W Whatyou to me did ſay, 
As we in yonder Field were laid, 
Beneath the cocking Hay: 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt tenderly I ſtroak'd thy Cheeks, | 
My Apron o'er thee fpread, 

Snatch'd haſty Kiſſes from thy Lips, 
And lull'd thy leaning Head. 


Did you not ſwear, that Hounds ſhou'd firſt 
With tim'rous Hares unite; 
The Fox with Geeſe; with Lambs the Dog; , 
And with the Hen, the Kite: 
The Moon (that roves like thee) ſhow'd fail; 
The Stars benighted prove; 
Te Sun (that burns like me) ſhou'd ceaſe 
To ſhine, cre thou to love? 


- Oh! then let wide Confaſio on reign, 
Sh - Hound with Hares unite; _ 
35 The Fox with Geeſe; with Lambs the Dogs = 

And with the Hen the Kite. 

Thou Sun, no more with Glory ſhine; | 
Ye Stars, extinguiſh'd be! 

Drop down, thou Moon, and fall to Earth, 

For Colin's falſe to me 


The Damſel thus, with Eyes brimfull, 
Rehears'd her piteous Woes ; 

When the perceiv'd her fading Life 
Drew near, alas! its Cloſe, 


But 


. 
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But firſt forewarn'd by me, poor Maid! 

Ah! Maid no more, ſhe MS: _ 

Ye Laſſes all, ſhun flatt'ring Swains ! 1 e 
Ten clos'd her Eyes, and dy'd. e 


For the FL u T E. 
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The QUEEN of M 4 L. 
To the Tune of Over the Hills and far away, 
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By . W. BEDINGFIELD. : 
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home; When Winna came they all gave way, 
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) Youths with Joy their Homage pay, Nymphs con- | 
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yet ſo gay. 


As her Skin, the Lilly fair; 
New-budding Roſe her Mouth imparts; 
b New-ſtrung Czpia's Bow her Hair; 
| | = Eyes, his keeneſt Ebon Darts. . 
. When you do her Temper view, 5 | | 
Young, bat Wiſe; admir'd, yet true; - ll 
Never charm'd with empty Shew;z 


Ne'er indiſereet, yet eaſy too. | 4 
vor. III. O All 
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All around your Steps advance, 
Now Foot it in a Fairy Rigg 
Nimbly Trip, and as you Dance, = 
| Ever live, bright Winna, ſing. 
With Boughs their Hearts of Oak beſet, 
| Your brave Sites their Conqu'ror met; 
No Crown, but her Locks of Jet, 
Novy does your free Allegiance get. 
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J The Sun had juſt withdrawn his Fires, And 
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His trembling Knees the Turf receiv'd, 

His aching Head the Cowſlips preſs; 

His Breaſt, that Sighs alone had eas'd, 
At laſt gave way to this Addreſs : 
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O Queen, that guid'ſt the ſilent Hours 
| If ere Endymion ſooth'd thy Pain, 
By all thy Joys in Carian Bow'rs, . 

Reſtore me Roſalind again. 


To thee my mournful Plaint I ſend, 
Protectreſs of the virtuous Mind, 
Do thou thy chaſte Aſſiſtance tend; 
Venus is lewd, and Cupid blind. 


Behold theſe Cheeks, how pale! how wan y 
That once were grac'd with roſie Pride; 
Dim are my Eyes, their Luſtre gone; 
My Lips a purple Hue deride. 


To wretched Me it nought avails, 

That Phoebus Self has ſtrung my Lyre . 
Since Pluto, worthleſs God, prevails, 
And only ſordid Wealth can fire. 


The Nightingale that pines with Love, 

With melting Notes does Grief ſuſpend; 

My Verſe, nor ſweeteſt Sounds can move: 
My Torments ſhe alone can end. —_ 


LOR 


— 


The Mus1cai MISCELLANY. 197 

But hark! the Raven's direful 8 

Joyn'd with the Ow's ill-boding Screek; 
In frightful Conſort Fate have ſpoke, 
Alas, my love-ſi ck Heart will break. 


Too cruel Nymph, haſte, haſte away, 
And ſee your Victim proftrate lye; 
I faint, I can no longer ſtay, 
O Roſalind! for thee I dye. 


For the FLV Tx. 
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CHARMING CLORIS. 
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vides To make it Spring where he re- 
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make it Spring where ſhe re- -ſides. 
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Cloris is gone; the cruel Fair; 


[ 
fi hs. Cloris is gone, and iF ate provides To 


She caſt not back a pitying Eye: 


But left her Lover in Deſpair, 


To ſigh, to languiſh, and to die. 
Ah! how can thoſe fair Eyes endure 
To give the Wounds they will not cure? 4 


Ah! how, Ts. 
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Great God of Love, why haſt thou made 


A Face that can all Hearts command; 


That all Religions can invade, 


And change the Laws of ev'ry Land? 


Where thou had'ſt plac'd ſuch Pow'r before, 


Thou ſhow'dſt have made her ny more. 


Where thou, Sc. 


When Cloris to the Temple comes, 


Adoring Crouds before her fall; 


She can reſtore the Dead from Tombs; 


And ev'ry Life, but mine, recall. 


I only am by Love defi ign'd 
To be the Victim for Mankind. 


1 Tonly, Ge. 
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